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Aqus primus. Scena prima. 


Enter Lyſis inthe E quipage of a Sheepherd 
driving his Flock before him. 


7 Eed my dear Sheep, faithful Companions 
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(danger freed; 
Thanks to my Shepherdeſs, we now w 
old 


Through all thoſe verdant plaines from 
| 


An Age, as _ as that Ape of Gold. 
But on the Gillilowers, and Roſes feed, 

That ſpring in ev'ry place, where Shee doth tread; 
Taſte without feare, no food ſo ſweet will prove , ' 
'Gainſt Wolves ; your Centine!'s the God of Love; 
He loves what She affects, and kindely looks 

Upon her faithfull Sheepherd and his Flocks. | 
Flocks, which long fince being marked for his owne, ' 
Feel no diſeaſes, that in Sheep are known. | 
Charita, thou faire Sheepherdeſſe, whom we! 
Adore, the flower and choice of all in Bri: : -” 
How powerfull thine eyes ! how bright ! how faire) 
By which, thus to keep Sheep, thy Lovers are  . £ 
Conftrain'd ! compar'd to their bright fparkling rayes, 


Whoſe 


2 ' The Extravagant Shepherd, 
Whoſe weaker Beames are but Reflexions vaine, 
When thoſe of thy bright eyes begin to raigne, 
Therefore, poore Sun, thy fuule*s beyond compare, 
That fill preſum*f t'iHuminate the. aire ; 
Quit, quit that care to th'ObjeQ I adore, 
Thy ſhame unto the world expoſe no more : 
Lie cloſe within the Seas, nor day, nor night 
Thy Chryſtall Palace quit, nor Amphitrite. 
But ſince thou wilt gog on—'tis belt for me, 
To feaſt my ſelfe with this frugalitie, | 
Feed, feed my pretty Lambs, while I like you 
Thus fitting on the graſſe, the ſame wiil doe. 
Ent. Clarimoyd. 
[He fits down, aud taking fruits ont of his pouch, 
looking back, he Sþ1es Clarimond, who ſur» 
prized to ſee a man clad like an ancient Ro- 
man Shepherd, ſtood ſtill to view him. 


—— 


SCENE II. 
Lyfir, Clarimond. (going ? 
Lyfis. Pan guard thee Sheepherd, whither art thou 
Art thou diſpos'd to taſte our Sheepherds fare ? 
I have ſome other fruits within my pouch, 
And thoſe wce'] ſhare,and feaſt the beſt we can : 
And if we thirlt, the River is not far. 
Pray take your place, — 
Clay. I thank ye, Ile not eate, 
I have no ſlomach,— but good Sir, reſolve me, 
What great, important buſineſle brings you hither 2 
Lyſ. I like thy freedome, and love thee for't ; 
To be inquiſjuve doth argue Wit, 
And Curioſities when th'are diſcreet, 
CJ. O no more complement!—what art thou prethee? - 
Lyſ. What am I? Sure thou canſt nut but diſcerne : 
Sheepherd {1 thank God Pax) lama Sheepherd— 
But what remote Country doſi thou lokabit. ni 
aat 


The Extrdvagent Sheephird, - ; 
That art thas ignorant of th' affaires of Brie ? 
For chough thy garments differ much from mine, 
T gaefle thou art a Shepherd too. 
(1! Tis true, 
I am indeed ſo, and perhaps to morrow 
I ſhall more plainly Chew you what I am, 
In the mcane time, may I know your condition ? 
L;/. Vme too good Natur'd to deny thee that, 
Sit downe. ( Sitting down by him) 
C! Who e're ſaw ſuch extravagance ? 
Ly/. For thy ſake, T'le put up my fruits apaine, 
To me the Hour's indifferent, and you know 
A $00d Diſcourſe is better than a Feaſt, 
Beſides the brizcs that refreſh theſe laines, 
Make the place very proper for our Story. 
Know then that Love, (that Son of Chaos) who 
So often doth difturbe his mothers reſt, 
And were it not for whom we Sheepherds mighe 
Scorne the felicity of greateſt Kings, 
This blinde cleare-ſighted God, this peeviſh Boy, 
Endeavour'd to enſlave me from my youth : 
But, knowing how he us'd to treat his Captives, 
I ſtill avoided that miſchievous God ; 
And TI had fool'd him yet a thouſand times, 
If to ſubdue this heart ſo long aſlail'd; 
Finding that all his Forceswere too weake, . 
He had not call'd Charita to his aide, — 
Charita ! — oh how that faire name doth raviſh ! 
C1. Shee's faire then ? "2 
Lyſ. Fair ? faire with Hyperbole, 
Heap up a thouſand faireſt things together, 
Thinke of the Lillies beauties, and of Roſes, _ 
And borrow for her eyes the Sun's bright rayes ; 
Plant on each cheek the beſt Vermilian Dye, | 
Then with a faithful Penfil vively paint== ( Scratches 
Wel Sheepherd(to be brief )conclude her fair, his head) 
Cl. Wonderful piece ! 74h 


Zy/. It was at Pars, where 
B 2 ; Be- 
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Before I was a Sheepherd I was taken. | 
Cl. And as ſhee then took you, ſo you took her! | * 
TZx/. Could ſhe hold ont againſt ſo great deſerts? 
I ſhall not tell thee, what ſweet Trances then 
I felt, and with what Extaſies tranſported, 
Nor how to make her yeilding to my ſighs, 
1 dy'd athouſand times, as oft reviv'd, ; 
Tie onely tell thee, that my greateſt bliſſe 
Proceeded from a proje& which Love taught her, 
Perſwading her to come, and live in Brie, 
Here to revive the amtient Sheepherds Life, 
Some five or ſixe dayes ſince ſhe hither came, 
And made my blifle that of the Gods exceed, 
For truly I know none, ſo perf; ac 
To live a Shecpherd, and to ſway the Crook. 
Ther's neither. Tree, nor Rock, in all theſe parts 
Wherein we have not Characer'd our Loves ; 
And wete it not for one thing that I feare— 
C1. Doft thou feare ought ? 
_ Lyſ.. Yes left ſome ugly Satyre, | 
Leſt ſome Goat-footed God, enamour'd of her, 
Finde her alone, and maugre all her cries— 
Cl. Fie, no, your Love's too apprehenſive ; here's 
No Satyre, but o're whom I doe command, 
Reſt ſatisfied. | | 
Lyſis (riſing.) Doe you then pive them Lawes ? 
Clar. They know me well,and tremble under me. 
Lyi(kneels.) Great Deity of theſe our ſacred Groves! 
Accept the homape of thy proſtrate Sheepherd ; 
For *tis to PanT ſpeak; who in my love 
Taſlift megs thus purpoſely diſguis'd, 
Thy more than humane looks makes.that too cleare. 
Pardon me thatI knew thee not before ; 
Henceforth upon thy Sacred Alrtars, I 
Will daily offer-ftore of Milk and Wine, 
Andevery Month will chooſe the fattelt Lamb 
Of all my Flocks, to be thy Sacrifice.  . 
« -Ciar. What meane you Sheepherd > 


The Extravagant Sheepherd, 


Lyſ. Suffer me this day ;— 
Cl. You injure Paz to worſhip Me for him, 
Obſerve Mee well; for ſuch a Feſtiyall, 
I doe both want his Hornes, and cloven-feer. 
Lyſ. Yqur mortall habit bides Divinity— 


— — ———— 


ScENE ITN. 
Enter to them Aarian. 
Adr. Ah Fogle art there? 
Lyſ. (turning abort) Cour, Adrian | Ts't you ?- 
Aar. Yes itis, I me tormented with thy follies ; 
Art thou come hither then to play thy pranks ? 
Would thou wer't ſafe i'th' Hoſpitall of Fooies ! 
Ly/.(riſing )Peace;give me leave my reaſons to alledg, 
(For that ſhould be the refuge of us all) 
This gracious Sheepherd, here ſhall be our Judge : 
Deciv'd with his perfections I e'en now 
Took him for Pan d:[guiſed like a mortall, 
Nay—look you to't,h2 hath the countenance, 
If not of Pan, of Mercury, or Cupid. 
Aar.Oh Heaven | what Folly, what Extravagance!-- 
Ly/.You blame the Sheepierds, bur alas, too blindly z 
Ts any life more full of ſweets than this ? 
Is. not their Name, as antient as the World ? 
And when Deacalion would mankinde reſtore 
Oat of the firſt Stone he a Sheepherd made. 
And Kings of old (whom I am proud to follow ) 
Made their Sons Sheepherds, as the way to live. 
The Gods, on Earth have often ta'ne that habit, 
And great «Apollo kept Admerrs Sheep, | 
And eventhoſe wandring Starrs, we ſee above 
Are Beaſts, that feed within thoſe ſhining plaines 
And who are fit to keep them but the Gods ? 
Then, for our Sheep, what is of greater worth ? 
We feed upon them, ſheare them, and receive- 
The yearly tribute of-their wealthy fleeces. 
And as they-fay:(the more-to be ador'd) . 
B 3 ? VE 
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7ove once transform'd himſelfe into a Ram, 
And Greece ne're knew a nobler enterprize 
Th:n when the Argonauts fetch't home the fleece, 
*Tis the firſt Sacrifice was made to Pay, 
T his is to let you know, (Couz efarian) 
That though the World revile it, yet to lead 
Our Flocks to feed *s a noble exerciſe. 
| And to what ſerves your tedious noyſe of Cities ? 
[| Of Merchants, Officers, or Advocates ? 
1 Read 7-1:er:a, and then tell me, if 
| eArcadia ever knew ſuch names as theſe ? 
| They all were Sheepherds, and liv'd free from eare, 
| And I would have them here to be ſo govern'd. 
| Beleeve me (Couſin) leave your City trades, 
Let us together dreſſe our Paſtures, bring 
1 Your Wife, your Children, —here you'l live at eaſe : 
[| | Shee ſhall a Sheepherdeſſe, they Sheepherds be, 
1 And we will altin perfe& pleaſures live, 
And to the Bag-pipe, under Elmes wee'le dance. 
Aadr. Ah (Sir) you ſee, to what a ſtrange exceſſe 
This poore Phrenetick Spirit is tranſported, 
How much extravagance— 
Lyſ. (turning from them) My deare Charita ! 
If thou doſt kill me, give me life againe ! 
[ He retires to 4 corner of the 
. Stage, Where he lies downe.] 
C1. While he talkes to himſelfe, be pleas'd to tell me 
The hidden cauſe of that which troubles him, 
I finde his frantick fits, of a ſtrange nature, 
Aa. It's the iſſue ofa vaine, and carſed reading : 
His Father was a Merchant and Citizen 
Of Parzs, and being rich, look't on him onely, 
And thinking to provide for him an Office, 
T*adorne his innocent, and harmleſſe minde, 
Caus'd him ro Study, where all that he learn't 
Was to o'rethrow that little wit he had. 
He read Romances onely, and believ'd them, 
Admir'd all the Sheepherds fain'd adventures, 


And 
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And his weake braine by thoſe vaine fables, did 
So ſoon deſcend in th' Aire of Love, and Beauty : 
That in a year or two he thus beſotted 

Would wilfully aſſume this preſent habit : 

*Twas labour'd with much reaſon to convince him, 
But he till talkt of Sheep, and of his Crook, 

Yet ſtudied more, but thought leſle of his office, 
And though he till perſiſted in his frenzy, 

Yet was it worſe, when his good Father dy'd : 
The Romance of Aſrea was then publiſh'r, 
Where reading Hyla, and Sylvander's jarres, 
His braine being very ſoft in ſuch a caſe, 

He needs would be their judge, and heare them plead, 
And ſo reſolv'd to goe into the Forreſts, 

And, had not I {till caus'd him to be follow'd, 
He doubtleſſe more had credited his booke, 

Than our advice. His Frenzy till continuing, 
He oft would lock himſelfe into his Chamber, 
Where without ler, purſuing his wilde fancies, 
I've heard him a the Sheepherds part alone. 

In fine, the Mode of theſe Romances ceaſing , 
His minde a long time ſeemed leſſe diſtracted, 
And certainly that Heat began to coole, 

Had he not haunted C —_— laſt Winter : 
When,earneſt off to ſee their eAmaryllss, 
H'againe reviv'd his thoughts of Flocks and Crooks, 
He drew me too to ſee that curſed Play ; 

And cry'd at evy line, O wonderfull ! 

Scarce could he keep himſelfe within his skin, 

All ſeem'd ſo raviſhing, ſo rarely new : 

Never was Man there, more intent than He, 

*I was Acted, and he there an hundred times, 

So that imbark'd againe by their leud babling , 
And finding time to make his bundle ready, 

And all truſt up, he early in a morning 

Came hither, thus to ac his fooliſh part, 

But I ſhall put ſuch Fetters on him, that. 


He ſhall no longer thus diſhonour us, . 
Cl.. 


The Extravagant Sheepherd.. 


{. His humour's troubleſome, but yet take heed 
, Leit your confining him ſhould breake his quiet + 
A Priſon's terrible to ſoundeſt mindes, 
And the diſeas'd it oft exaſperates. 
Aadr. Tis true ; but what amendment can I hope ? 
C/.\ If xou'l adviſe with me, let him alone, 
What do'ſt concerne you here? Y'are farre from Pares, 
Let him accompliſh what he has deſign'd, 
Let him purſue this Sally of his thoughts, 
Perhaps a week, or ſo, may cure his folly, 
And he not finding in a Sheepherd's life, 
The fancied pleaſures that entic'd him to it, 
It may more eaſie prove to make him ſee 
The errour, which his books did firſt create, 
Adr. Well, for a day or too Te leave him then, 
Although I came by chance into this place, 
And have gone very farre to finde him our. 
M'affaires engage me to a quick returne, 
Tlrare preſling, and of great importance to me, Fx. 
Cl. Farewell ; T'le have a care he ſhall not wander. 


— 


SCENE IV. 
Enter to them Anſelme, i the habit of a Sheepherd, Lyſis 
lying ſtill talking to bimſelfe. 


Cl. H' as left us here ineſtimable treaſure : 
\Wasever fool of a more pleaſant humour ? 
But what illuſion*s this furprizeth me? 
\What#'ſt 2 isall the world turn'd foole like-him ? 

Anſ.\What!C larimond it ſeems does hardly know me; 

C/. Oh Heavens ! in what a ſhape doſt thou appear ? 
It eAnſelme? 

An(. Yes I me eAvuſelme ſtill for you. 
But my Romantick Name is Polidore. 

(1. D'ee ata part in ſome new Comedy > 
Or hath this Foole involv'd you in his follies ? 

e-1/, You know him then? 

Cl, 


—_— YOM ———__ 
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| "The Exttawagaut Sheephers. 
C lar. Arriv'd here yeſter-nighe 
I've almoſt learnt alrcady his full tory, 
Himſelfe did ſpend much time t''informe me in it. 
But there is one Charira much in's choughs ; 
Who's thatrare Obje&> -. 
Anſel. I'm pleas'd with this ſarprize : 
You name Charita, and ask whe ſhe is. 
Clar. What, is't that faire One now with Avgelica ? 
'Her Couſin > | 
Anſel. The ſame : 'tis ſhe that wounds him. 
C /ar, Being entangled in ſuch eaſie chaines, 
Although his thoughts did erre, his eye did not : 
But ſince this beauty is the ſame harita, 
Whoſe merits I bave oft proctaim'd at Par, 
I'd gladly ſhare the incomparable ſport 
This day to be a Sheepherd, and his Rival, 
Induc'd to this diſguiſe by your example. 
eAſel. Faith do not wonder that you ſee me thus; 
Tis 4ngelica's power over me. 
Her ſervice is ſo ſweet a Law to me, " 
That knowing Paſtorals did alwaies pleaſe her, 
I'm made a Sheepherd, Charita a Sheepherdels , 
She likewiſe aRs her part, but one more gentle, 
For her, among us, we have made a Nymph. 
Clay. This needs muſt be as pleaſant as tis rare ; 
But I muſt let her know what I intend, RIIF 
She being a Nymph, we all muſt ſeem to court her. | 
Lyſ. Ah !— (crying out awaking from a dead ſleep.) 
Avſe!l. What aile ye Sheepherd? _ (running to him. ) 
Lyſ.'Twas a ſtretch of Love.— 
I thought my ſoyle was quitting its abode, 
Muſing upon that faireſt faire Charice. \ '',. * 
Anſel. Indeed th'are pleaſant thoughts, and worthy of you, 
But we muſt leave you in ſo ſweet a rapture; 
Farewel, the Heavens have care of what concerns you. Ex. 
Ly/. Courteous Sheepherds, Pan have you in his keeping 


& "Scene 


' The A OS 


'SCuNB v. | 
Enter (to him) Charita in the habit of a 4 Sheryherde 


Ly/. Faire Birds which daily in the Aire do move, 
And ſinging praiſe the Obje& of my Love, | 
What equall to her merits do you'ſee? ( appoint among the 
Ch.\ Vhat doe's this Fool alone?what are his thoughts? Trees) 
Zy/. ButI to mutes in vaine my ſpeed apply, 
Fde better ſpeak to th* Eccho'of theſe groves , | 
Who oft to reaſan with-us Sheepherds love's. ( frring down 
Ch.1'le be his Eccho, "twill be a rare Scene, behinde a 
L1//NymphlT, of Love unheard-of torments, beare, Tree). 
Pye often ſpoke it, did'ſt thou never heare ? 
{ h. Here— 
Ly/. Good She replies : .—but fince my griefs, by chance, 
Are known, how ſhall I cure their great abundance? 
Ch. Dance— 
Ly/, Well ſing or Whiſtle, and Fle daunce with you : 
Charita ſayes ſhe loves me,—is it true ? 
Ch. True— | ' 
Ly. But I can nonght obtaine, though I ne're ceale 
T* _ —o caſe the paines that me opprefſle. 
. Prefle— 
Di Well ſaid, Ple tow beleeve thee, 't ſhall be done, (Fg 
And to demand her aide Ple- Arairhpay x ron. 
Ch, Run—' 
"Ly. "Farewell. Sv tay thy minion ev'ry fy. 
Narciſſus viſit thee where c're thou ſtay. 
Ch. Stay— - | 
Ly/. Stop me > dif thou not Tay my torment by 
Her Night ſhould all be cored happily?” - "| 
1h 
Lyſ. Leave jeſting, and my cruell paines abate; 
What muſt Thope for- then? her love or hate? 
Ch. tier hate— | 
Lyſ. Whar ſhall I doe, alas, if weeping I 
Cannot her minde appeaſe ? fad Tragedy ! 


Ch. Dy— | Lyf. 
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The Extravagant Shepherd. $ 
Lyſ. But what death.ChallLhov(e, if, fo abhor'd : .- - | 


I begge her aide, and the wil.nepe abronde 10! 
Ch. A-cord=111111tto bong odio al ns f 
Ly/. A Cord? alryou furprize me now; you know, 

I have no Cord; but that on Gxpids bow : 

Nymph, is not that the Cord for which you call ? 

Anſwer. wy | 31.49 PDE HL&7 

Ch. No 'tis a Cord to hang thy ſelfe withall. | 
Ly/. Fooliſh, and ſottifſh Nymph, you prate too much ; 

Whence comes this humour in you ? are you drunk ? 

Or knowing th'art leſle faire than my Charice, | 

Envy or ſhame hath made thee talke ſo fat. wo f 

I ſee her—my faire Starre! (Charita enters the Stage) 

{h. What are you doing ? | 
Lyſ. Before a Goddeſs men ought thus to kneel, (kneels) 

And ever with all reverence receave - : RA 14% 5 RP 

The influence of her Divine aſpes.. . 5 --/ 

{h. No, Sheepherd no, I hate allfuch reſpeRs, 

Theſe adorations may frem good at Pars, 

But here men ought to live in a full freedom. 

Lyſ. Tis true, *twas ever granted unto Sheepherds ; 

Oh high deſign, and rare; inſpir'd by4ove ! . / 

To quit foul Pars for this.pleaſam place 1 .- 

What a delicious kife ſhall we enjoy ? | 

The Gods themſelves, the Gods do envy us. 

Sometimes aſſembled, we ſhall laugh and dance, 

Sometimes we ſhall-retire againe alone, i 1 

Sitting ſometimes in ſhades, ſometimes on Fearne, 

Where thou ſhalt call Me Sheepherd, and I Thee 

My Sheepherdefs, and phcing Love between us, 

Play at a thouſand pretty little games, ' | 

And ſometimes gather —Chariza—my foul - _ 

Help—help thy Sheepherd that's aow ſwooning-—ah—. 

Cruel doſt thou recoile 2 | 

Ch. Have I not reaſon ? 

If you ſhould ſwoon your fall m—_—_— me t00, - 

To me your body does not feem 1o light, 

But that it well may hurt your Shecrfertefs 

2 


C I. 


TRA The Extravegant Sheepherd, ' 
Lyſ. Go, th'art inhumane, and'TI.now perceive © 
Th'aft no remorſe for allthillth'aft done me 3; * 

Thy heart's of Braſs,Steele, Marble, and of Stone.-- 
Char. What have I done that merits this reproach ? 
Have I, that 1 ſhould nowbe thus abus'd, 
Provok'd you by negle&;'or have I ſcrarch'd you Þ 
- Lyſ. Yes, but you have no ſenſe (malignant Beauty ) 
The nailes of your aſpe&t dodaily claw me. . 
And, the ſharp rayes of your ſo glittering looks 
Have given me here a wound will nere be heal'd. 
Char. 'Tis true ; their force is ſomewhat terrible , 
Yet do not think the wound's incurable; - | 
Ile cure you— bur farewell untill anon. - 
Ly/. Hard eAnaxarete ! art gone ſo ſoon? 
See how thine phy: grieves at thy departure. 

Char. I baſt to finde the Sheepherdeſſe Zxcids, 
Theexpect her at the Nymph's —. | 

Lyſ. Thou mak me tremble! : 

Why doſt thou aggravate ſo great a grief 7 - 

C hay. D'ee feare to ſee her? -. 

Ly/. Ah | -- I've cauſe to. feare, - 

No Sheepherd hath more reaſon to complaine; - 
I fly what me purſues, and love what flies me. 

Chay: You ſtill are angry when ſhe followes you— 
But oft diſdaine, conceales-a reall flame, 

And y'are more tractable perhaps in private. - 

Ly/. With her in private? no believe me, faire One, 
The heart of Zyþs-is/ſo chain'd to thee,,.. 1-3 
That thou ſhalt have it chaſt, pure, and unmixt, - 
Entire : and ſooner than Ile turn to change, 

Or other beauty ſhall have power t' enſnare me<. 
Rivers ſhall run revolted from the Seas; - 

Thoſe liquid Courts ſhall want their Nayzdes, - 

The Hamadriades, and the Faunes forſake 

The Woods, and all the World new Orders take, 
And Wolves againſt the Doggs our Flocks defend, — 


Char. This ſolemne Oath hath given mie fauth at once, | 


Farewell kinde Sheepherd.— 


Tyfe. 
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| The Extravagant Sheepherd. 13 
Ly. Sheepherds Farewell. 


My heart's committed to you, have a care on't;= 


Go my dear Lambs, ſeek Paſture farther off, 
For $e/'s too ſcorching rayes by ſhining here, 
Hath burnt the praſs, and left theſe places bare, 
T he end of the firſt «Att. 


Aqus ſecundus, S: na prima. 
Enter Lucida, Montenor, (like a Sheephera.) 


Lucid. A Little complaiſance, and Sheepherds habit 
Seeme to engage you in defignes of Love, 
But pray no more of this.diſguiſe with. me; 
Impoſe not this conſtraint upon your ſelfe . 
And believe, without ſpeaking more of Love, . 
Your worth's ſufficient to gaine eſteeme. 
AMenten. Hath the mild violence of a love ſo pure 
So little power to perſwade you then ? 
And ſince your faire eyes ſet me all a fire 
T' avow it is complacencie enough, 

Lacid. Thus credulous Spirits are too eaſy taken, 
And though men are all Ice they' ſweare they burge, 
But this diſcourſe of fire proves little heat; 

The more you ſay, the leſle { do believe. | 

Aon. Y our humour*s contrary to Lovers hopes ; 
How can you know their flames if they keep ſilence ? 
And if they ſpeake they are believ'd deceitfull. 

Lucid .Love hath an ideome to explaine it ſelfe 
T' th' midſt of ſilence, ir ſpeaks, and perſwades, 

And its leaſt motion's fill-d with Eloquence. 
One ſigh oft in a moment utters much, 
He muſt fpeake low whom th” heart not underſtands. { 

Aon. If th' heart ſo well Love's language apprehend, 


Would yee have clearer evidence of mine? 
C3; My 


— 


— — 
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My heart hath ſigh't an hundred times near you, 
My-lanpuiſhing as often hath declar'd it, TERSH 
And daring not t' expreſs the wounds you gave rhe, 

I oft ſtrove to interpret with mine eyes z | 

But their ſad looks could not expreſs their ſtory : 

And, though ſome fooliſh hope may dare preſume, 

The cunning'f ſighs have but dumb Eloquence 

If th' heart conſent not to its own ſurprize, 

| Nor can their correſpondence well conſiſt, 

If Love perſwade them not to lend an care. 

Lxcid. Then that's the cauſe I have not underſtood 

What you pretend, your ſighs have ſignified : 

. But two or three piping, and dytng groanes, 

Have often prov'd falſe pleadings of true love, 

And ſince you fee I underſtand it nor, 

You happily do ſeek advantage by it. 
en. Doubt not an Heart fo ſubje@ to your Lawes; 

Be witneſle all you Trees within theſe Groves 

How oft alas, there, feeking ſolitude, 

I've entertain'd them with my ſighs and groanes, 

How oft I've boafted of that glorious power , 

Your eyes in ſecret praRice on my foule. 

How oft rehearſt the wounds their beames have given me. 
Lucid. When they tell me ſo, Ile behkeve my ſhare. 
Mon. Crue), isthisthen al that I can now — 

Lucid. Hircan's my Brother, I depend on him. 
Mon. Judge better of my flame, and know though 'tis 

Extreame, *twill ow your-heart-to none but-you': 

And that 'twill aſe in the purſuit none dut — 

Lucid, Peace Mortemor, the: company is coming. 
| i 
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Enter to them Angelica, Anſelme, Charita, | 
_— believ*r my joy's beyond compare, (To Aon. 
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The Extravagant Shepherd. 


Were often wont to ſingle out each other, 

And great Diana nere refus'd to talk 

With Pars, or Syliander from the reſt. 
Lucid. Y ou make a juſt conſtruction, yet. I doubt 

Who ere accuſes me, may do the ſame, 

If Polidor's diſcourſe had pleas'd you leſle, 

You would perhaps have ſooner found us out. 


Mont, Siſter, ſhe hits you home with her reply. (To Angel. 


eLugel. Sh'as reaſon, I confeſle, for what the ayes : 
Our coming ſooner might have more diſturb'd ye, 


Had he bad nothing private to ſay to me. 


Char. Thus may all four (methinks) live full content, 

Mean while I have my ſhare among ye too, 

While ſweets on ſweets are heaped up for you, 

I'm fain to entertain my ſelfe with thoughts. 

Angel. Yet we are taught to underſtand thy worth, 

Whole beauty has, this day, begot ſuch Rivals. 

Char. Build not ſo much upon anothers ruine, 

My time perhaps may ceme as well as yours. 

Angel. 1 were an lafidel if I ſhould doubt it, 

Since ({4rimend breomes a Sheepherd for thee. 

Char. Knowing,that for my ſake,our foole thus ſighs, 

He ought at leaſt ro ſwear't for laughters ſake. 

Yet faith, let him diſſcmble as he pleaſe, 

Wee'l ſee at laſt how well he will eſcape. | 
Angel. Thou never ſpeak'ſt to thine own diſadvantage. 
Char. I hate the fooliſh uſe of a falſe vertue ; 

Who from hunſelfe expects nought, nought receives. 

Methinks our Rival-Sheepherds tarry long. 

Anſel. *Tis here that Zyfis leads his Flock-to feed, 

And we ſhall ſee him hereere itbe long. _ 

Arnged. He has a Language may be call'd his own. 
ev. His diſcourſe heretofore was leſſe unſmooth, 

Bat ſince he YV3rg/ read, in Bumbalt verſe, 

His Tongue is laden with Fantaſtique Words, 

And thinks that all the Gods ſpeak juſt the ſame, 

And concludes that the beſt of Dialect, 

Angel, He has an empty skull,— 


Char, 
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Char. So dull a head | 
That he could not diſcern me by my voice, 
WhenlT inſtead of Echo anſwered him, 
Mc. Can he endure your jeſting, being mad? 
Bur—hiſt,— I heare hini ſing. 
Lucid. Pray hide your elves, 
And be ſpeRacors of our raillery ; 
le give him now his belly-full ef Love. 
Angel. Nay hold, pray firſt let's heare his courtly Aire. 
(They all hide themſelves behinde 
the Trees , except Lucida, 
: who. accoſts bim after he 
hath ſang.) 


$ 'Scisns III. 


Lyſ. 7/hen Love te two united heart s, ſings. 
T he ſweet: of prudent flames imparts, 
How pleaſant *tis the Crook to-beare ! 
How [weet of Sheep to have the care ! 


Thus ſitting by a ({hryſtall brook,, 

A Sheepherd ſung, whom: love had ſtroek,, 

To love a Sheepherdtſſe how ſweet ! | 
. How pleaſant "tus when Loves do meet. 


Lucid. Faire obje&t of my flames, and my misfortune, 
May this day prove more bleft to Thee than Me! 
Ly/. ln vain thy flame, troubleſome Sheepherdeſs, 
Doth claime a compliment, not meant to thee, 
£ucid. When wilt thou ceaſe, thus to make War upon me? 
And lay aſide theſe ſcornes that break my heart ? 
LZy/. When Elmes ſhall the embrace of Ivy flie, 
And rav'nous Wolves with Lambs live peacefully. 
Lucid, Though thy ſeverity doth ſtill encreaſe, 
Ile be the ſame that everT profeſt. 
Lyſ/. 1xi0u heretofore embrac'd a Cloud, 


Ando Lnciaa may embrace the Wind. Lacid. 
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Lacid, The raging Seas at laſt will leave their fury, 
So may thy hatred have a timeito ceaſe. _ 

Lyſ. As Rocks unſhaken ſtand againſt thoſe billovrs, 
So is my heart unmoved by thy love. 

Lucid. For Pan's ſake, Sheepherd, and the Hamadriads, 
Refuſe me not a civil entertainment. 

Lyſ. if they the maladies of Love can cure, 
Th' hadlſt beſt go offer up,thy vowes to them, 

Lucid. 'Mong Scythians fierce, at thy Nativity, 


Thy heart was fill'd with Ice, nothing can thaw it. 


Lyf. Derive me (if thou wilt) from Cancaſus, 
S6 thou no more diſturb me with thy Love. 
Lucia. May thy beſt Sheep be left a prey to Wolves, 
If thus to rigour thou expoſe my Soule ! 
Lyſ. 1'l ſuffer them to come within my folds, 
When thou ſhalt have poſſeſſion of my heart. 
Lucid. Thou Typer, nurſt up by a Tygrels fierce, 
Thy proud diſdaine will open me my grave. 
Lif. So farre am I from a deſipne to kill thee, 
I never had a thought to touch thy skin. , 
Lnc;d. Thou doſt diſtra& my ſoule,and thy ſharp talons, 
Soon as I ſee thee, teare it into pieces, 
Lyſ. I know not how to patch upa torn ſoule, 
And. prithee, what ſhould I do with the pieces ? 
Lucid. You may cement them but with one ſweet word, 
And from an Hell of woes raiſe me to Heaven. 
Ly/.If ſuch a thing as that can cure thy folly, 
OFHoney, or of Sugar take thy choice. 
Lucid. Grant either of them to my conſtancy, 
Of Hope the Sugar, of thy Faith the Honey. 
Ly. If thy fond conſtancy do Hony need, 
Farewell— you muſt ſeek other Bees than Me. 
Lacid. Stay thou bright Toreh of my too am?cous lite, 
Suffer my flames at leaſt to live in hope. 
Ly. Thy life's in danger to be wondrous dark, 
If I'm the Torch that muſt enlighten it, 
Lucid, If for thy high deſerts, that name's too low, 
Ze thou »Lpo4o,and vouchſafe to cure me. 


_ The Extravagamt Sheepherd, 


Ly. Thanks to thee ( Sy/v54) I muſt be-pone ; 
[fI'm the Sun I muſt be ever running. 


PS 


SCENE TV. 
Exter (to them) Angel. Ariſelm. Mortenor, Charita. 


Angel. Whither ſo faſt, good Sheepherd ? 
Ly. Prudent Nymph, 
Fm in Retreat before mine Enemy. 
Char. Will not Lucida ſ peak. to us to day ? (Lucida going a- 
1 fide, as if unwilling to be 
' ſarprii'd with Lytts. ) 
Ly.No, let her hs a While behind thoſe buſhes, (To Charit.)- 
And give : her time to recolle her Sonle 
From th* trouble of her late reje&ed flame. 
Angel. She then perſiſts ro perſecute you-ſtil; - 
Ly.Any but Lys would be tempted by her, 
But though her luve of me doth ſtill afMliet her, 
Charita's ſtill { harita, ſhe Lucida. 
Char. And ſince my Sheepherd all contemnes for me. 
He has molt really my heart, and faith, - - 
Our ſoutes are both-poſſeſtwith equal{flames; 
Ly/. Truce to'theſe ſweets a whike—you raviſh me ! 
Oh.— 
( a. Sil yee? 
Ly. Sheepherdeſs-my:care—-* 
"Tis a precaution that I thus doe ſigh, 
Left roo much ardour ſhould at'once ſurprize-me, 
And I ſoore finde my heart reduc'd to aſhes, 
By the too attive flames of my defires. 
Did not the Air oftheſe my ſighs refreſh it. k 
Lu.\Why talk ye with the Honour of our plains? (returning to 
Cb Wetalk of Meddows, paſtures, and of Flocks, the Stage. ) 
We muſt diflemþple — (To Lyfis ſoftly. ) 
Ly. And we likewiſe talk (Pointing at Charita, ) 
Ot chat faireſhining-eye,that caus'd-my priefe, 
Yes, of thine eye divine, thou charming {a= 
. Angel. 
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The Exttavagant Sheepherd. I9 


Ang. Such language, Sheephecd, does affront your Miſtris, 
The brightneſle of her eyes, you lee's not ——_ 
They both can charme, and yet you praiſe but one. 
What Rapſodie of love doth make you talk ſo > 

£y. Why 1 aſſume the language of the Poets. 
This ſtyle co them was ever held peculiar, 
I purpoſely, like them, ſpoke but of one, 
Bur yet with no defigne t* offend my faireſt ; 
For either of thoſe Suns afford me light, 
And when I ſweare her faire ey's skill'd co charme, 
1 ſpeake no more o'th' left than of the right 

Anſ. What fay you now Nymph ? (To Angel.) 

Angel.'Tis a prudent anſwer. 

Ly. Silence! — [I heare farre off a Bagpipe's ſound. — 
Oh how meltodious l— (Enter Clarumond like a Sheepherd.} 

Afos.*Tis by a young Sheepherd, | 
Who not lowg ſince arriv'd from a ſtrange Country. 

Ly. 'Tis trae, his habit's different from ours, 

Anſel. To live among us he aſlum'd another, 
He's here. | 


SCENE V. 


Mon. Y ou then deſire, gentle Sheepherd, (To ({larimona) 
Henceforth to dwell with us, in theſe faire Plaines> _ 
Your change of Habit makes me ſo preſume: 
Clay. i'm come for cure of my conſuming flames. 
Angel. Sheepherd, | then perceive you are in love. 
Clar. Ah— 'tis too true, I languiſh night and day ; 
But ſay (1 pray) before tell my ſtory, - 
Doe | not talk with the Nymph e-LZagelira ? 
Angel. Yes, if on her depends your Remtdy, 
She's ready here to give you all alliftance. 
Clary, Great Drudge ! fam'd'for thy miraClous art, 
I here attend thy Oracles effects! 7 


* Love make thee now propitious to'my fires ! — 


engel. What charming obje&forc'd from you that ſigh ? 
D 2 Clar. 
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Clay. Alas! that I dare not preſume to tell you. 
eAngel. Sheepherd, you may, nor feare to hurt ', - 
All bere partake already of your griefe. 
Clar.I adore her in Idea though unknown: 
Ly. Not know her ?- LE 
C lar. Heare the ſtory of my hife; - 
My name is Phulirrs, in Arcadia born. 
Ly. That Country alwaies fruitfull was in Sheepherds; 
Bur to heare't better, let us all ſit round, 
It is the Paſtorall Order. 
Angel. Take your place; — 
Here's green Tarf,— (They alt fit down, Lyfis lying at 
Ly. Oh my dear Sun—for Heaven's ſake, Charite*s feet.) 
Mod'rate thy Rayes, or thou wilt quite conſame me. 
e-Tngel. Come now (Sir) all are ſilent, you may ſpeak. 
Clar. Know them great Nymph and you faire ſheepherdeſle, 
You gentle Sheepherds—fuch are my misfortunes— 
In that bleſt Climate where firſt took birth, 
Pan is leſs fear'd than is the God of Love : 
For that no Hearts, no Sheepherds are ſo great, - 
Whom that fierce Tyran doth not make his Slave : 
(And would to the juſt Heavens that I could dobut 
Whether his yoak be eaſie to be born ) 
But yet admire by what ſtrange prodipie 
My freedome's ſubjeR to his crvell lawes ; 
Sitting one day beneath a ſhady Elme, 
Free from all care, although I kept my Flock, 
Surpriz'd with ſleep, congeſted beames of light, 
Depriv'd my ſenſes of their wonted vigour, 
And then d&iſcover'd to my blinded eyes, 
A precious treaſure of unheard-of charns : 
A Sheepherdeſs, in whom the Graces ſeem'd : 
Te chuſe their places, as if there enthron'd 
A lovely Arrogance, a noble State 
Seem*'d ſweetneſs there to joyn with Majeſty. 
Nere did the Gods in a more noble frame, 
Set forth the Image of their Deitie : 
Qh—Nymph— I ſaw her, judge then how I lov'd ber:, 
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The Extravagant Sheepherd. 


How with thoſe ſudden flames my heart was fir'd ; 
And what ſtrength the ſurprizall of my ſenſe 
Could leave me, to reſiſt her charms aſſaults ! 

But ſad Cataſtrophe | when day was eaded, 

I found my Error ſo, but not my Love. 

My ſoule poſleſt of ſo great rarities , 

When I awak'd till kept their ſtrong Idea, 

But ſo confus'dly, that I never could 

Retrive the Obje&, where thoſe Beauties ſhin'd,. 
Yet ſtill I lov'd that imperfe& Idea. 

Here did my freedom finde its overthrow, 

And from that inſtant 1 am ſo in love, 

That I have no eſteem for other objeRs. 

Thus forc'd to love, and without hope of comfort, 
I am conſtrain'd to burn, and yet be ſilent. 

But though this ſad conſtraint augments my pain, . 
I muſt dete@ the ſecrets of my hearr : 

A famous Drudge, that when he is private, 
Seemes daily to interpret Deſtiny : | 

Was th' Oracle Divine, that by theſe words, 

Firſt gave my wav'ring ſpirit ſome repoſe. 


Rejoyce ſad Sheepherd, the Decree 
Of Fate, ſhall ſaon accomplifat be 
Within the Realm of Lillies, neare 
T he Banks of Marne, a Nymph thou there 
Shalt finae, Angelica by name, 
Diſcover unto her thy flame, 
Open unto her thy Heart, 
The ſtrange Originall impart 
+ Of thts thy fire, then to thine eyes 
' The light of a new Day ſhall riſe, 
That ſoon the ſacred Beauty foall diſcover, 
Whoſe [mage in thy Dream made thee a Lover. 


(He riſeth, and as it were ſuddenly ſarprized 
with a new light, continues his adareſſe 
zo Charita, ) 

FT? D.3 
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But Gods ! What ſee I'mow? What rayes of light, 
Thar in an inſtant thus unſeelg nune eyes? |» 
Oh Sheepherdeſs, *tis you that thus have charm'd me, 
Your wonderfull Idea *twas thus inflam'd me : 
You are the lovely obje& of my ſighs, 
You who—. + 
« Ly. Soft, Sheepherd, you are pleas'd to ſay ſo, 
Goe to efreadia there to at your Trances : 
Charita is my Miftris. 
Clar. And mine too. 
Char. This heat is very quick. 
Car. Yet 'tis extream.,— 
Ly. Pitty thy ſelfe, for Heaven's ſake honeſt Sheepherd, 
IfI'm thy Rival), wbat hope's left for thee ? 
Cla. Some promiſe to themſelves more than they get. 
Ly. My flame as the more ancient ſhall prevade. 
Clar. That which I feel is full as great as thine : 
Tis more than three yeares fince my heart was wounded. 
Angel. Gods how this wonder does amaze my thoughts ! 
What ayes Lucida ? 
Lacid. The Sheepherd does deſerve 
For all theſe ſervices Charita's love, 
And to poſleſle her heart. ' 
Ly. What you plead for him ? 
Ah— Nymph, 1 die, at lealt am very near it— 
(ar. To loſe ngtime in frivolous diſputes, 
Let's ſee what deeds will anſyer all theſe words, - 
| My paflion prompts me to a glorious project ; 
Charita 15 the objec of our Loves, 
And both of us ſigh equally far her; 
And ſince the caule of our diſpuite's ſo faire, 
Let Combat here decide it in-ber fight, 
And ſhew which ofus duth delerve her beſt, 
She ſhall be judge. | 
. Ly. Agreed, it ſhall be ſo. | 


Renounce her for.a few dry bangs 0'th' Cragk 2 — aſide. 
. Car. You will be Conquerar, (TolLyl.) 


Zy. I do not doubt it, 
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The Extravagant Sheepherd, 


If thy faire eye ſtand ſecond to mine arm : 
Pax give the victory to my boundleſle Jove, 
And [ will hang his Crook between thy Horns ! 

Sheepherd prepare thy ſelf — 

( As be puts himſelfe into a poſture to 
fight with hus Crooks; Clar. drawes 
out a Sword hid within his Crook, ) 

But what means this. 
A ſword 2 Art mad thus to defend thy ſelf? 
Clar. Tenjoy (harita you muſt take my life : 
Think of death onely. | 
Ly, 1 have no ſuch thought. 
I'm a Sheepherd of Honour, and no Murtherer ; 
Beſides, though I were nere ſo ſtout in fight, 
What can my Sheepherd arm againſt a ſword? 
A+uſ.Courage brave Sheepherd,1 will make 'em equal, (Taking 
Too happy to oblige the beſt of Lovers, likewiſe a Sword ont of 
- his Grook preſents it Lyl.) 
Ly. Oh Villain Sheepherds with their iron tooles! («ſiae. 
Anſel. Here take this ſword. 
Ly. Not I. 
Mon, Deſperate Lyjis, 


/Refuſe a Combate for Charita's ſake | 
' Why all the world muſt know this cowardize ! 


Ly. And why? I've heart enough to ſerve my turn : 
But— 
Aon. But what ?. 
Ly. What need ye preſs me farther ? 
Tle not infringe our cuſtomes for a world. 
eAnſel. What cuſtoine is't you mean ? 
Ly. Where can you ſhew me, 
That ever any Sheepherds fought with Swords ? 
AMon.Yes, once Filayder for Diana fought. 


\ © Ly. Troe, co ſecure her from prophane aſlaults; 


Bur yet he fought with Slings, and to his colt. 

Angel. Wave ſaid roo muh t excite this $heepherds valour ;- 
His want of love appeares to faire Charts , | 
For his refuſall gives her up, and quits her. 


Prave * 


24 TheExtravagant Sheepberd, 
Brave ſtranger, come the victory is yours. | 
{ lar. How much that ſweet Decree makes me your Debter : 
Angel. And thou ingrateful Sheepherd that dofſt fear 
To ſhed one drop of thy ignoble blood, 
And durit not hazard for thy Love that little 
Was wanting, to orecome and to .poſleſſe her: 
Go, it's apparent now thou wert a Traitour ; 
Dare not to come hereafter in our ſight. | 
Sheepherds let's g0. 
Ly, Ah cruell hearted Nymph ! 3 
Than Myrmiden, or Dollope more fell. 
Char. Farewell ſad Sheepherd. 
Ly. Ah what doſt thou, ſay? 
Char. The ſentence being paſt we muſt ſubſcribe. 
Ly. Doſt thou forſake me then ? 
' Char.T'min deſpaire; 
Yet may the Gods permit us meet again : 
In th'mean time die not, bur live ſtill affur'd, 
Thou nere ſhalt ſee thy Rivall in thy place. 
Ly. Flatter my woes at leaſt by fighing for me. 
Char. 1 grieve for both of us— but no more ſighs; — 
My heart 1s ſo Jockt up I cannot do it. 
Ly. Oh ofall faire Ones the moſt unrelenting |! 
Char. Perhaps you ſuffer leaſt in this our parting : 
Farewell— Paz comfort and dwell ever with thee. Ex. 
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SCEN KF VI. 


Ly/. Let's yeild to Fate and fatisfie her rape, 
And end our daies within ſome falvage den : 
. Farewell ye deareſt places, and my flocks, 
Which feeding I have left on yonder hill, 
Y' ennamel'd meddowes, which too apt to pleaſe, 
Have furniſht me with flowrs t' adorn my Love : 
And pleaſant ftreames farewell,deſpairing Lyſs 
I'th* horrour of theſe Woods will ever dwell. 
Good Gods ! how thick, how'dark it is! 1rthink * 
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: No Sheeplierd ere its ſilence did diſturb ; 
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Hence all prophane—take heed you come not neare ; 
I feare to touch them as I croſſe theſe buſhes — 
Oh—th'are the ruſling leaves—1 think 1 lee 
A man that waſks there with a ſtaffe in's hand, 
And murm'ring to himſelte, does ſeem to read. 
( He perceives Hircan walking (after the 
Country-faſhicn). with 4Cane in his 
7 hand, reading.) 
Ly/. Doubtleſs itis a Druyde $Kil'd in Magick=- 
I mult accoit him. | 


—_— 


SCENE VII. 
Hyrcan. Lyſ. 
Ly/. Great and learned Druyde, 
If that divinity, that here preſides, 
Did ever comfort an unhappy Sheepherd, 
Vouchlafe thine aide to offer him my vowes. d 

Hircas. This certainly *s that Fool with's Paſtora} life, (a/zae.) 

Whoſe pleaſant madneſſe is ſo much diſcours'd. 
May'ſt thou be ſo content as thy offerd vowes 
Ought to b: heard, by thoſe great Gods1 ſerve, 
Heſs and T aram:s are to Sheepherds kinde. 

Ly/. 1 'mv>race the happy auſpicies to ſee you, 
And for ſo rich a bleſling thanke my fate : 
Daigne then to caſt your eyes on a poor Lover, 
All's pollible to you, move but your ſtaffe, 

And nature ſtraight is ſubjeX to your Lawes. 

Hircas.H« takes me for a conjurer. Ile comply 
With his miſtake-- Sheepherd all ſhall be well ; 

1 hy griefs thall be redreſt what ere the y be, (makes a circle 
All things give way to this myſterious charm, with his (ane) 
Ask, and be lure I can do any thing, 

Ly. No Sheepherd's fo unfortunate as T, 
By th' fatal] ſentence ofa crue}l power, 
I'm baniſht from the houſe of Augelica: 
So loſe Charita, and muſt never dare 
E . Hence« 


ww 
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Henceforth, ſo much as to approach thoſe walls. 


Hircan. And is't this baniſhment that ſo affli&s thee ? 4 
Ly, Was ever Lover more ſeverely puniſht ! 
T, in deſpaire of aid,enter'd theſe Woods, © 


Apainſt me to nrovoke the Beares and Typers. 
Bur it by Magick $kill, you ſhall vouchſate 
To let me jee my Love at Angelica's, 
By rendring me inviſible or transform'd.— 

Hircan.T his is the eaſteſt ſecret of my Art : 
All w*ave to do is to diſguiſe your ſex, 
To cheat the Nymph, and ſee your Sheepherdels 
Take womans habir, and go thither weeping, 
Require them to relieve your great misfortunes, 
Fain that the fatall influence of your ſtarres.— 

Ly/. This Metamorphoſis: is very Paſt'rall : 
So once eAuſtr2a did embrace Alcasrs, 
Not knowing that 'twas Ce/adon diſguis'd. 
But to appeare a Maid indeed, how ſhall I 
Be rid of this excreſcence of my beard? 
How ſhall I this eorrect ? | 

Hircan That's a ſlight Scruple ; 
Oh—ler thy beard alone, feare nothing, 1 
Can by my Art give thee the countenance 
Of a yong Sheepherdeſle, extremely faire. 
Thy maine ſo-modeſt, and thy port ſo taking | 
{barita ſcarce can be a minute from thee. 
Then judge thy happineſs, ſhee's ſure thine own. 

Ly/. What priviledge ſhall I have thus diſguis'd ? 

[ am impatient till it be accompliſhe, 

Hirean. Let's to my Palace to begin the work, Ex. 


T hs end of the ſecond Af, 
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Actus terttus,' Scena prima. 
Enter Angelica. Hircan, 


enrel, I See at length that Zyſis company. 
Hath power to draw you from your ſolitude, 

Allowing us excule tor our diſguiſes, 

while you partake of our divertiſement. 

Hircan. | mult confeſle his folly is ſo pleaſant, 

It much exceeds all that is ſpoken of him : 

For my part] much wondred when I ſaw 

My Siſter was a Sheepherdeſle for him, 

And cercain paitimes which ſhe then purſu'd, 

Scarce could | yeild to ſuch a low defign. 

But things unknown with injury are cenſur'd : 

And Ly/;; humour is ſo pleaſing to me, 

That were * not by's error pre-engag'd, 

I could reſolve to take-the Crook up too ; 

Þut yet I hope to make you all confeſle, 

There is ſome pleaſure in a Druyd's part. 
eygel. You onely ſtudy then to come off well ; 

In Comedies variety is pleaſant, 

And I am confident this will be ſo. 

Some Sheepherds, I a Nyniph, you Conurer.— 
Hircas. But yet 'tis | have male the beſt adventure. 
Angel.Yes doubtleſs,it will be an excellent Scene, 

When to appeare a Maid hee'l think't enough, 

10 imitate the Geſtures, and the Habit. 

'_ Hircan. Yet did nothing, but with Ceremony, 

I pray'd to Tharamy, invoakt his Genius, 

Then caſting round my eyes to ev'ry place, 

Thrice to the Eaft1 fixt my countenance, 

And thus with a grimme look without ought elſe, 

Remov'd all obſtacles to Tranſmutation. 

The Sheepherd is diſgnis'd without ſuſpition, 

And th* better to afliſt me to delude him ; 


The Metamorphoſis was finiſht, as 
E 2 Mon: 
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Montenor with my Siſter did arrive, | 
\Who inſtantly perceiving my deſigne, - 
So well reſerv'd their countenance, they treat 
Eim tor a Maid. w:thour the laſt ſuſpition : 
And thus our enterpriſe ſucceeded rarely. 
Azagel. Faith 1 ou provide us very excellent ſport. 
Hircan, \i'traviſh nor, at leaſt,'twill make ye :aughs 
But now: to perionate the Sheepherdefle, 
Faire Nymph,you know what tis we have to doe. 
Anrel. Yes, | know well or v/hat me muſt accuſe him- 
Hi+, Sure hec'l be very delp rate ins defence, 
W!..nl to aid him ſhail emptoy my engine, 
Ti. Hall is moit convenient tor the purpoſe; 
T7 - troudles, repreſented here, 
Vu iarmih pretty lights to my inventton. 


- — 
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Sci. 

Enex.to them Clarimond, Charita, 
eAvrel.I thought I'd loft ye, and was much perplext, 
Cl+r. We took the Aire upon the Fountain's ſide, 

Wie youand Hircazhave reſolved how 
Extravagant Lzfis mult be entertain d, 
Arn:i. And ard the breath of Zephyrus delight ye * 
Clay. bly Sheepherdci* a:d make it pleaſant to me. 
A-::zel. Your cares are conſtant. 
Char, Dye wonder at it ? 
Did ever any fee me, and forſake me > 
Avnrel. Clarimond gives good evidence of that. 
Char. To whom more jultly could he render homage # 
I dare erigape with leis bairs heretofore, 
Fauas were from Woods by Sheepherdeſſes drawn. 
I have a quick, ſweet look — 
Angel. Anda vain tumour, 
Chr. Nor without reaſon, T come from the Fountaine 
Whoſe moving Chriſtall ſince ] have conſulted, 
A \lntie vanity may be allow'd me, 
Anz. Sure it flatter'd 
Chr, Not ſo much as you think, But 


5 


COT TRr On» 


The Extravagant Sheepherd. 


But gueſſe whom I am like in our Romances : 
What's rare, there by a Paſtrall pencill drawn, 
Is all but Copy. Pm th? Originall, 
In this diſguiſe i*'m nothin? but is lovely , 
I ſurpaſſe Philzs, if not equall Aſtrea. 
Angel. You hig' ly prize your ſelfe inmy opinion. 
Hircan. Charita is t00 faire ro ſpeak otherwiſe, 
The beſt of Beauties may commend it ſclfe. 
Char. $0 wife a Druyde; Who wouid not believe ? 
« Cl. | credit but my heart in this great Tru, E 
But as y'ave no defeRs, (o be not cruel] : | 
And tv my perfte& love vouchlafe to grant 
A favour to adorne my Crook— this ſhall 
Suffice— ( He ſnatches at a Ribbon, and 
Charita ſtops his hand.) | 
Angel. What doth this Sheepherd from Arcadia ? 
Exprelly come to honour you 1n B-e, 
And you refuſe him that ? Y are ftranpely cruell. 
Char. Can he complain? I give when he demands, ( raving him 
Clar. Willingly ? _ a knick.) 
Char. Yes, frankly Philiri, without diſguiſe, 
Provided Clarimond have no ſhare in it. | 
Clar. Why that Reſerve fo contrary to my vowes? 
Explaine your ſelfe for Love-ſake. — 
Char. It needs not. 
Clar: But in fine— 
Char. No more, here's fontenoy. - ... . 
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SCENE E III. 


Enter to them Montenor. 
 Hircan. Well gentle Sheepherd. 
Mon. Siſter do you, think (To Avgelic.) 
Lyfis the Sheepherdeſſe is come to ſee you > 
Lacias brings her—and you faire Charita— 
I pray prepare your ſelfe to entertain her. 


Char. Be confident I will doe what I can; 
- E 3 He 
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He is confirm'd then of his Tranformation. 
1on. He relies wholly upon Hircan's skill 
Augel. We then ſhall ſee th'effets : Where lefr ye tim ? 
Aon. Some thirty paces hence I came before. 
Hi;can. ile £0 then and prepare what's to be done. 
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It's very neceſlary I withdraw, 


Leſt if he finde me here, he ſhould ſuſpe& 

My art, that hitherto has hit ſo well. 

I n:uſt appeare like a Magician here, Ex. 
Angel. That you may then avoid him, go this way , 

I heare Luciaa's tongue, th' are in the court. 

What do you ow to this exceſs of Love ? (To Charita.) 
Char. in Paſtorals I ſhall be very famous. | 
Aon. Anſelm knowes nothing of this Raillery. 
eAngel. He'll be ſuypriz'd then with the more delight. 

Let's here our Sheepherdels's complement, 

See, there ſhe 1s,— 


SCEN E IY. 


Enter to them Lucid. avd Lylis like 4 Sheepherdeſſe. 
Char. A very comely perſon ! 
Angel. Fie laugh no more,in faith you'l ſpoile the Scene : 
All contain your ſelves. 
Lncid, Fair Nymph ro whom the Gods (To Angel.) 
The moſt myſterious Secrets doe impart; 
In this unhappy Maid you ſee the Signes 
Of griets, which they have deſtin'd you to heale. 
Thus faith great Hircan; and I took the care, 
(Following his order) to conduct her hither. 
Ang.She is moſt welcom from fo great a Druyde. (embra- 
| cing Lylis.) 
Ly. You much oblige a diftreſs'd Sheepherdeſs, (imitating 
the voice and geſture of a maid.) 
Who will conclude her cruel fate m:oit mild, 
If ſhe may have that bleſſing to be with you; 
And that is all ſhe begs. 
_ Char, 
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Char. Grant her deſire: 
To live among us Nymph ſhe'is prepar'd, 
If you love our content refuſe her not, 
Moſt taking perſon ! 
Angel. She has excellent features. : 
Char. What you ſay nothing - (77 Clarimond, ) 
Clar. I know what I think : 
My debt to you impos'd this ſilence on me. 
Char. No, Philir may e'en do what he pleaſe, 
And yet he mult be juit to this rare beauty, 
That excellently faire, deſerves his homage, - 
See what quick beams are ſcatter'd from her face, 
\W hat eyes more faire ere captivated hearts ? 
Ly/. Faire Sheepherdeſle, pray ſpare my modelty, 
Youle elſe ſoone raiſe Vermilion on my cheeks. 
Angel.So faire and perfe&, all muſt needs commend you. 
Ly/.Far ſhort of meriting ſuch Eulogies. (Pointing at Ghar.) 
I'm but a Star compar'd to that bright Sun. 
Lucid. Perhaps you wouid boaſt more of your perfections, 
Did you ſpend fewer teares in their poſſeſſion. 
Angel. And what ſad obje& can provoke-her teares ? 
Ly. To underitand it Nymph, hear my misfortunes. 
If the injurious Starre that rul'd my birth, 
Had alwaies had for me kind influence, 
I had appear'd here in as high condition, 
As ſplendour of illuſtrtns bloud allowes. 
For I was born a Dam'ſel (thanks to Heaven) 
As you now ſee me reaſonably faire, 
And ſuch, that truly from my youngeſt yeares, 
I won the hearts of many thouſand ſervants. 
(Sad memory, which onely ſerves t'aftiict me ! ) 
I was ſtyl'd every where faire Celimena, 
And by that famous name did ſweetly raviſh, 
Eclipſing many beauties that then ſhin'd; 
But cruel Atropos killing my Father, I 
Was ſoon conſtrain'd to be a Sheepherdeſſ: : 
I needs mult yeild to force, and then aſſum'd 
To pleaſe my Tyrants, the name of eAmarill;z, 
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Poore Amari!;s, whom miſeries in Iroups, 
Fardon my ſighs that intercept my voice. 
I can no farther g0.— | X 
( bar. A | Dremty {tory. 
Lucid. She and my Brother have agreed to this. (to Charit.) 
Ly. But— this my forme, to me alone unhappy, 
Uncbang'd beheld the ſad change of my fortune, 
So far icom leaving me in this new habir, 
T bat tis fame tilled all our villages , 
All prais'd to envy, the new Sheepherdeſs: : 
Ev'ry one ſtrove to fee me, and to pleaſe me. 
- 4 till now—but oh—this high report 
rvited three foulz Satyrs irom the Woods, 
The 1nfamies of whoſe laſcivious loves 
Were eccho'd every day through all our ſtreames, 
And theſe, to violate my chaſtity, 
DPogg'd me in every place to raviſh me ; 
And as laſt night I to the Fountain went, 
 Wichout the Sheepherd Fileze, in their ſnares 
They caught me—This hath caſt meat your feet, 
Thele foule Goat-footed Fiends, the Nymphs obey : 
Purge then from that baſe race ore ſacred Groves; 
Their whole employment is diſhonourable . 
All that they do's injurious and immodelt. 
Preterve the fame ,;f my Virginity : 
Once, tice, and thrice on this I do depend.;: 
Purge me from Satyrs, and | ſhall be ſpotleſs, 
Azzel. Y our fate is cruell— but yet ceaſe to grieve , 
You here have met with a ſafe SanQuary : 
The h:gheſt infolence, within this palace 
Dares not attempt your Chaititie; hve here, 
Frqm trouble free, Charita ſhall take care 
hoſe di verfions are needtull for * YOU, 
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| The Exivawapapt Sheopherd. 
Char. D'ye doubt it, fireand/vertuous Sheopherde 62 | -1 
How all my ſenſes are' tranſported ! thus © 
To be pofſeſt of Amaryls heart ! 
This glorious Modell of ſfupremeſt Beauty ! 
This Starre | = ---- | 
Ly. Reſerve theſe titles for your ſelf; 
If any thing in me ſeems radiant here, 
'Tis by refleRion of your eyes, faire Sun ! 
Clary. If you talk more, by theſe your kindneſſes, (to Lyſis.) 
You'l robb me of my Miſtris heart, I feare-: 2 | 
Come 'tis enough. % | 
Char. Indeed you may be jealous, 
Having gain'd Amar)lls I ſcorn you. 
Clar. By this you may oblige me to change too. 
Char. T' enjoy an Angel, I ſhall loſe a Mortall. 
Clar. Is then my ſervice of ſo little value > 
Angel. Let us end this diſcourſe. Here's Polidore. 
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SCENE VV; 


E nter to them Anſelm. 


We complain*d Sheepherd of your too long abſence. 
Anſel. In that 'm honour'd,/and if T diſpenſe— 
But O ye Gods! | es 90l {1 
Angel. What Sheepherd, y'are ſurpris'd 2 | 
W hart is't that troubles you ſo ſuddenly? | 
Anſel. A ſadden brightneſſe having ftruck my ſight, 
' My ſenſes all are charm'd, my ſoul difturb'd ! 
What Sheepherdeſs is that 2. ' - 07, on 
Aon. Do ye not know 
' The late felicities prepar'd for us? 
And that fair Amary//z hath made choice 
Of theſe our coaſts, t'embrace the care of flocks ? 
Anſ. Moſt glorious coaſts!oh ſpend here all your'daies; (t# Ly.) 
The Spring to pleaſe you here ſhall ever reigne, Wor FH 


Many new Flowers in the plaines ſhall riſe. 
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Ly. Excaſe me, far 1 talk to wy Companion: | | 
Having heard nothing, I hall anſwer aothiog, Fore 

Ang. In fine,pray let's know wherefare we loſt you, (6 Aaſ.) 
What buſineſs made yon diſ-appear fo long}? 
eAnſel. 1 was extreamly troubled for poore Zyfv, 


| Leſt after your Decree fatall deſpaire 


Might make his Rival happy intrs death; 
So to prevent his violence on himſelf, - 
I ran-thorough all. the Woods with extream care, 
But can learn nothing. of him, and 1 feare | - ;, 
The i(treams of Aarne bave finiſhed his fare. 
Char. So after leſle injuſtice (eladon 
Sought in the flouds of Ligngws a Preagpice z - 
Doubtleſſe hee's deau— oh this guilry beauty |. . 
Avgel. But y are t90 quick thus: to conclude him dead, 
C har, A ſecret horrqur which doth feize my minde 
is ſad accident's a ſure preſage 
, that he is drown'd — oh envious fates 
}. The goodnefle of rhe Gods could not permit it. 
Ly. fle'l be their care, beheve it Sheepherdeſle ; 
He hath found neceſſary aid, Ile warrant, 
Some Nymph or other will reſtare him to you, 
Char. Alas, my dear Companton, I've loſt all, 
He doubtleſſe hid deferve a better end, 
For of all Sheepherds he was the moſt faithfull. _. 

Ly/. His name was brought even to our Villages, 
Where all extoll'd hing for's. fidelity. 

Char. Deare Amaryk, bad you knowne him, be 
Was the moſt perfeRt Sheepherd Heav'n ere ſaw ,_ 
His extream mildneſs, grace, and his demeanour,  _ 
Would have conftrain'd you to have wiſh'd hin. well, 
He gain'd all hearts ! | 
| Clay. For Love-ſake be contented. 

Youloſe a Loyer, and L fill his place, 
The homage which I pay 30 your divine | 
Cher. Away: vile Sheepherd ſpeak no more tw0,me ;- 
Thy journy from-Arcedis caus'd my grief, 
Deſtroy'd my quiet and-my Sheepherds hfe, 
kaco theſe flouds that drown my happineſs : Thou 
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Thou, and thy love did me precipitate. (weeps.) 
Clar. Mod'rate thy pafſiduf. >: © 28 : 
Char, Doſt thou defireit? Then ”* 
Remove thy preſence from my juſt Giplexfure. 
Clar. Ever ſo full of rigour ? 
Char, Tis reſolved, | 
Clar. Thus to endure-unjuſ difdaines oma.” £65 
Ingratefull Sheepherdeſſe, reſpeR till n6w, 
Made me ſuppreſſe my flame, now 't muſt break forth, 
AndI affirm, to brave your fury, that 
My hearc and eyes are ſenſible as yours, ' (tr%! by Lyſis;) 
Faire eAmaryia, the mildneſſe of your —_—_— 
Force me with pleaſure thus to yeitd my ſelf, 
I break your former chaines Yobey your lawes: 
What, you look down? Give me at eaſt an anſwer ; 
Allow ſome hope unto my anrrous. ſoule. 2 
Ly. Maids are aſhamed to heat'difeoutfe of fove, 
Approve my ſilence, or elfe chanpe'your Therne. 
(lar. Oh wonder ! Beauty fatal to my reſt, 
How from thoſe Roſie lips one kiſs obtain'd, 
Would eaſe the. Wounds: which that faire eye hath given me : 
Ly. Keep your deſigaesin bounds of honeſty: 
You injure much my modeſty, I ought "4 
To keep my ſelf as chaft as is Diane. 
Clar. One kiſle is lawful; What power interdias it ? 
x4 I and Charita mutually may kiſs, 
Without the cenſure of ifcontinence-, 
This ſign of love tous is lawful, but 
To kiſs a Sheepherd who doth authorize it? 
Ly. Yet having none hut chaſt deſtgns for yon, ( frriog, to ki 
I ſure may ſwear it upon theſe fair harids. ard. } 
Ly. Away Prophane, thy fauk's without" compare, 
You may as well a Veſtal touch asme. 
Angel. You loſe reſpeR Sir. | (ro Clarimond. Y 
Clar.1 confeſle I do. , , 
But who knows whar he does; thardies for love? . 
Angel. You oughtaubdwe Gods ! hows my foi chnfbuaded? 
Mine vo deluded, or'Ifee # oy 
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Enter (to them) three of Monnrnces Servants, 
_ deqwiſed like. Satyrs. 


Sat. Be not amaz'd, fair Nymphs, that we do-now, — 
To haunt your Palaces, forſake our Woods; « - WL nt, 
Friends of T a#tates, and;DemvGods of Ratgre. lat: 
We foon perceiv'd that we were injured, £ 
And hither we are come with jult diſpleaſure, 

To dempnd juſtice for your ſelves and: us. 
Angel. *Gainſt wholſvere it be you ſhall receive it : 
Sat. From Amaryls ſnares-we would ſecure-you. - 
Ly My ſnares? what sthat you filthy ugly Leacher? 
Angel. Pray, without injury, let's hear him our. 
Sat. The falſe report of chat prrfidious ſoul 
Made you belieye that ſhejs chaſt; as faire, "IP 
And that that glorious, Lawp, which gives us light, 
If he ſhine brighter, yet he is leſle pure ; 
But we mult tell you, her incontinence, - 
With great God Paxtill now hath pak i in filence,. 
And our reſpe&.made us endure it,/as loath- . 
To ſpeak of it, at all, to her diſhonour; 
But ſince with too much vice diſpleaſing him, 
She with the God Sylvan: was ſurpris'd, 
And with a Faun too in Adultery, 
Sh' hath arm'd your indignation againſt us,- 
Deceiving you by a baſe Artifice : 
We therefore hither came to be *£ your rafdiver 

Angel. Then anſwer Sheepherdeſſe. (roLyþs )- 

Ly. My heart ev'n bleeds : 

How havel flanged? What fault have I committed do 
This plot is laid by envy 'gainſt my yertue': | 
Thus Pheararuin'd chaſt Hyppolyt ms. 

Angel. Guilty or not, ſince they accuſe you, we: 

Muſt purge you from ſuf pition: for our, honour; 


Ly. "Oh tian Chaſ ity, clear Inpocence 1/1. tf 3 
Hat. 


With this atterbpt, alas þ they! Vow my rune; ... 


—— Cy 7 
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$at. Such crimes as this were never diſavow'd, 
Bur inſtantly they offer'd provfy by firs. : 
You Nymph do underſtand our Country's lawes, 
And to what end the ſacred. Plate's ordain'd : 
Then let her touch it burning, we ſhall ſee 
If that chaſk and'pure fire will ſpare her body: 
Char. Whart ſaiſt- Barbarian? PR fo "1 

Clay. Deare ſoul of my ſoule ! ; SROOIOSS. 
Expoſe thee Amarylls to the fire 2 

Ly. Leave me to diſſipate their wild ſuſpitions; 
Thus chaſt, I ſafe can walk-on burning. coales. - , 

Angel. This ancient cuttome, although rigorous, 
Was never yet injurious to th' oppreſt; - | 
If wrongfully accus'd, the fire will clear you. 

Clar. Why ſhould I reverence this anjuſt law ?- 
No, Amary/ls falfly thus accuſed, 
Shall ne're be ſubje& to ic, Ile firſt die :. 
Let's ſee who dates accuſe her? 

Angel. How boid Sheepherd ! 


a % 


Will you provoke the anger of the Gods? 


Clay. In this condition 1 fear not their anger :- 
My Gods, are my fair Sheepherdeſle, and Love, 
And rather than loſe her, they may oblige me.—- - 
Ax.Take hence this inſolent Sheepherd from my ſight; 


Satyrs away with him, (while the Satyrs remove 
| Clarim. Thander and. 


Leghtning us heard.) 
Ly. Heavens ! Earth revenge! | 
Th' oppreſle him that defendeth innocence. 
Unhappy maid !- they envy that thou liveſt. 
Aid me ſage Hircan; wiſelt Hircas aid ! 

Angel. Strange Lightning |- ' _ - 

Char. Where ſhall be my Santuary > 

Ly. I cannot ſtir I am ſo full of feare. 

( Al flse, and Hircan appeares is the air 
in a flying C haire.) | 
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| Senna VIL "90 
Emtey Hircav, Lyſis. 


 Hir.Thus by me Horror through theſe places flies, (is'sChair.) 


AndI thoſe dangers break to which fates throw + 
Thee Amar)lz, raiſe thine eyes, | 
And th' Author of thy Tranſmutation know ; 
Since every day they threaten thee, 
I in my flying chair came to thine aid; 
Behold | howthy Foes inſolenceis laid, 
And ſee how my approach they fice, 
And how the feares of death do make 
Their vanquiſhe fury all its force forſake ! 
Ly. Vouchſafe, illuſtrious and d Judge, - 
To "uh me from a trial forced upon me. -_. 
Hircas. I know't but little couki their force prevail, 


| For thou art chaſt, and haſt orecome the fire. 4 


Ly. Yes, I as Amaryliz, had prevail'd ; 
But having once conſulted with my faul, - 
I fear'd your charms enfeebled by the fire, 


I ſhould be Lyſ6s than eAmaryliy. | | 
hs through midſt fof clouds, and croft 


Hircan. Fear not ; It 
(deſcending upon the Stage.) 
An bundred unknown paths in this my chair. W 


. Is the way ſafe ? 
ron gy it will be beſt 
That for prevention you blind your eyes. : 

Ly.I willingly obey the wiſeſt Druyde, (mounting the Chair. ) 
Whoſe will commands ore the decrees of Fate. (aſcends.) 
Hir. 'Tis time to part, up and take courage, know © 

No dangers dare affront thee where I go: 


The end of the third AB. 


, Agcus 
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_ Acusquartns. Scznz prima, | 
Emer Hircan, Anſelm. 


Hircan. HE eyes betraythe ſecrets of his foule, 
Th' have more than once inform'd me of his flame, 
And I've too well obſerv'd Lacide'slove , 
Alone engag'd him to become 3 Sheepherd, 
$0 that from the firſt momear chat I knew it, 
I fed his fires in ſuff ring them roriſe; 
And I can now no more, without injuſtice, 
Forget a ſecret promiſed conſent; 
Aentenor's worthy, bur, for alt his merit, 
Th' intreſt of my Siſter more weighs with me ; 
Fam her Brother, and ſhe'maſt: remember, 
Thatthough ſhe give her ſelf, he cannot have her. | 
"Anſel. Think not that his extream affection . 
Would imploy any but-himſelfe to gain her ; 
And in that conqueſt he prefum'd hi firong- 
Endeavours ſhould prevaile*bove humane Empire : 
But do he what he can, a brother's needfull - 
To force that duty ſo refolv'd in ſilence, . 
And which, though you conſent not, will not ſuffer! 
A ſigh eſcape, that may dete& his ſecret. 
Hircans. If this ſole obſtacle thwart his deſires, 
He ought to praiſe th'effeR of a fair cauſe : 
But Lle take order ſtrait to ſtop its progreſs. 

Anſel. For mine own int'reſt, I preſume to preſs you, 
For (if E maſt expjain my ſeife } 1 ſaw. _ 
. Leſs in myſelf, than infaw' 4rgrhiea;. 

I adore her, and her brother aids my vowes, 

Bur yet to crown them he mufll firſt be happy : 

That's paſlion finding kind effe&s, may let hint - 

See, without Envy, my Felicity. | 

Hircan. Heel ſee.it doubtleſs, and's contented mind . 

». Shall have that fair ſucceſs your love atrends : 

But now 'tis time our PaſFrall Sportsgive way- 
; 0 


| Shs 


IF 4 
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To pleaſures of a nobler quality. ; 
Lyfis too much is fool'd, and 'w'ave too long | 
Cheriſht an Errour which ere this had ended. 
Anſel. Your Art's incapable of ſuch a cure. 
Hircan. Yet 'tis by that I make him traRtable - 
In our laſt Scene he ſo rely'd upon me, 
\Lhat ina flying Chair 1:ſent him home. 
Anſel. Yet more of eAmaryllz ? . 
Hircan. Somewhat of Myſterie X 
Made up the charmand ſpoil'd the Sheepherdeſs: 
Then with a ſecret Spell's unerring-power,. , 
I was to force the Nymph to entertain him. 
You know the entertainment, what addreſs. 
He made to's Miſtriſs inthat interview, 
Which mov'd her on the fiction of his death 
To ſpeak,and countenance his-airyFables. - 
Anſel. He's very full of them. | 
Hircan. Th' are all his ſtudy : — 7 
Burt as TI long to be alone again, | 
Charita, who I ſee's arriv'd th” Park, 
Is a faire obſtacle to one would muſe, 
I therefore muſt avoid her— fare ye well. Ex. 
Anſel. *Tis a dark ſolitory humour, this, ks 


$ CENE II F 
Enter (to him) Charita, Lucida, 


«nſcl. What, without Lyſss, heauteous Sheepherdeſs ? 
('har.The Nymph i'th* Hall at leiſureegtertains him, 
Where Maugre all his love reſpe& retaines him : 
But why doth Hircan ſhun us with ſuch cares? 
Anſel. Faith he's injurious to (harita's beauty. 
Char. But lle be ſatisfied ſince't has no witneſs. 
Lacid. 'Tis ſolitude that buſies all his care. 
And any paſtime that's without himſelf, 
Is a great torment to his muſing minde. 
Anſel. 
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Anſel. You will not find it.in that kind,conſent,  . (to Lucid.) 


Which he gives freely to ari happy Lover. 
- Aontenor.— | | 

Lucid. Siſter pray admire with me, (to Charits.) 
That Plain, which gives us here ſo ſweet a proſpeR. 

Char. But— Siſter there is myſtery in this language. 

Does your mind wander with your eyes or no ? 
Whar, you bluſh? 

Lucid. Piſh away. 

Char. Well, I pardon | 
The ſo ſecret diſorder of your heart : BE 
I fine.— | | x (ro Anſelm.) 

Lucid. Y ou credit then this Barber's talk ? 

Anſel. No,no, give no belief to what I ſay. 
Farewell, Ile ſeek one that in this affaire, 
Shall have more Rhetorick to perſwade you: I 
Ac leaſt am fure, upon ſuch pleaſing terms, 
Montenor rather will hear me than you, Exit, 


YC 


SCEN E III. 


AManent Charita, Lucida, 


Char. But Siſter, is he pone without more words ? 

Lucid, I endure all from you who onely ſeek 
To laugh.— h 

Char. Indeed— but let us fpeak in'earneſt ;; 
Let's call him back again t'explain himſelf, 

L-cid. Wherefore ſhould I defire his explanation? 

Char. Oh the ſad Vertue that now ſtings thy mind! | 
Doth Moxteror, in all his ſervice to you, - " 
Shew mean effeRts of an indifferent zeal ? 

L ucid. If believe his ſighs, I reign in's ſoul: 

Char. Doubtleſs you are ingrateful to his flame. - 

Lucid. And wherefore ſhould his hopes by me be flatter'd 2 
Can he be ignorant of what's my deſires ? a \ 
If he hath gain'd my Brother, what needs more? El 

G . Char, 


LAY 
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(har 1tideed this tiodeſk anfiver fits our times;;. 
It's worthy you, and I my ſelfeefteemit; © 
But *mong our ſelves let's lay by all diſguiſe ; 
Confeſs with me our mindeg are eaſily _ 
Led thither, whither we deſire togo, 
And that they. need not ſtruggle for obedience, - 
When as our Duty, and our Love agree. 
But when that Love, which does. command in chief, 
Finds in that Duty that which would depreſs it, 
It quickly curts us of that ancient errour, | 
Which would debarre us to diſpoſe our hearts. 
No, no, if Montenor could not have pleas'd you, 
Ye would not in that choice believe a brother : 
Your flames would finde a very weak ſupport, 
If they were fed but by another's order. 

Lucid, You do aſſault me with ſuck cunning,that. 
Ar length you force me'to confeſs. my weaknels. 
I love him, and my heart before poſleſt , | 
With love's perplcxt. 

Char. Is the great ſecret out ? 
And why ſhould love in this our age, in us 
Be weakneſs, and a vertne in the men ? | 
Why ſhould we bluſtat our ſo faultleſs flames ? 
Do we want eyes to ſee, or hearts to love? 
I know thatancient modeſty requir'd, 
We ſhould ſeem fhie eyed at the name of Love. 
And ifa ſervant do pretend to court us, - 
We muſt cry out before we hear him ſpeak: 
But though w'impoſe a ſilence on theſe ſweets, 
We nothing leſſe ſeek than obedience ; 
And any ſervant would court us but ill, | 
Who to talk Gazets ſhould TppreG his love. . 
Thoſe kinde refuſalls to hear no ſuch language, 
Are but faire inyitations tb fay more, 
In fine, we all defire that they ſhould loye us, . 
And often run by ſecrer'plors to meet them.. . 
Lycid. Gods | you knowl). © 
Char, More, happily, than you, © 
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But your defires contented makeilefsfhenb;tivils nb 1 
Yet fince that love is ready\now 16 fixyoug ot! 21 6 2 
Ile gather flowers to compoſe your Garland. 
Lucid. If Love oblige you to compoſe a Garland, 
He'l giveit by your hands to Clarimond,, 7. 
And ſee how full of joy he comes to take it:!”! -- 
Char. And yet in love Lxcide muſt know nothing, 
Lucid. No, | know nothing but the common rule, (going owt.) - 
That to two Lovers any third's a trouble. Exit. 


— 


Sc IV. 
Enter Clarimond. ( Smiling 4s he approaches Charita, ) 


'Tis ſhe— I ſee her gath'ring heaps of Flowers 
In this ennamell'd Park, of divers colours. 

Char. Th'approach is Paſt rall, but my new Fi/ene 

P've right to anſwer as your Ccuell Sy/via. 
Take heed. — . | 

Clar. How careleſly you heare theſe lines, 
Without a thought of him that lent 'emr me t * 
He was unhappy, but I hope I ſhall . * 
Once touch the heart of my fair Sheepherdeſſe. 

Char. Tis not of ſtone, and your continuall cates 
Deſerve eſteem, perhaps a little more :-- -+ - - 
But whither can the flames that rule us go? 

Somtimes we wiſh a Lover would daign it, 
That he may force our hearts, and that his fires 
Surprized by a look may read the ſecrets, — 

Clar. Too happy Clarimond !' what canſt pretend?” - 

Char. Let not our want of underſtanding make us 
Miſtake, and, if your freedome anſwers mine, 

Let's divide Philiris from C larimond. 

Clar. But what proceedings yours can equalize, 

To make one happy, and reje& the other? | 

Char. You eaſily may gueſs the reaſon ; one's 
A Courtier, tother is a ſimple Sheepherd. . 

| G 2 For 
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For me, if I may their:defehce aſſume; ' 575 020 


Lever loy'd the freedome» of the Sheepherds:; 
Thoſe cheating outſides of your bepping ſighs, 
Thoſe ſo well ſtudyed, languiſhing aſpeRs, 

Thoſe affetations of a wandring minde, 

Are not the colours which their love appeares in :- 
They expreſle themſelves in-a ferener aire, 

And when they vow:they love, they love indeed, 
And. in the ſweet tranſporcs.of guiltleſſe flames, _ 
They promiſe nothing which the heart denies. 
And ſo when kindly Philirss aſſur'd me, 

That ore hix captiv d heart Ireign'd alone, 

Not fearing to be ſacrifiE'd to fraud, 

I told him that I ſomething: did believe, 

But farre from a reſolve toflatter him 

In his deſires— If C/erimnd ſpake thus.” 

With more reſerve, and moreretention. | 

Clay. Oh pray,purſue not a diſcourſe that kils me'; 

And, ſince his freedom anſwers for his faith, 

Let Philirss now ſpeak for (arimond, » 

For he will keep his paflion-very ſecret, 

If Philirs dares not tormterpretir, 

Under that borrowed name which he aſſumes, 


- He opens you his ſoule, and ſpeaks his heart, 


And his pure flame, aſpiring to extreams, 
When he does ſay he loves, he loves you truly, 
Char. This ſatisfies not what 1 ow my felf; 

To dare to credit C/arimend on his Faith, 
No, no, 'tis for his honour, he ſweares to me, 
That nothing's comparable to what he ſuffers, 
But all that I can do, mine not engag'd, 
Is to endure complaint, and not believe. 
-C lar. Are you then doubtfull of ſo true a flame ? 
Char. To wiſh it ſo, 1 am too juſt, for know 
I Clarimend do underſtand, at Court 
Tis Vertue quaintly to-diſſemble Love 
Thar its gallant to declare to all, 
- You are a friend to th' Brown as well as Faire; 


| And 
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And withgut giving bounds to your deſires, 
Your ſighfcan menage as you ſee occaſion. 
Clar. Oh ceaſe to injure the ſincereſt flame, 
T hat pureſt love ere kindled in a ſoule ; 
Dol inſenſible of conſtant love 
On all occaſions, divide my heart ? 
And ſigh in every place at any obje? 
Char. I know that nothing's eaſter than to ſay ſo, 
And flatter thus our fooliſh vanity , 
That breeds in us too much credulity. 
Car. Thus to perfiſt ſo long in vain alarms, 
Is to diſtruſt the power of your Beauty, | 
*Tis true, to pleaſe an hundred ſev'rall'objects,. ; 
Men may diſſemble wounds they never had, 
That it is eaſie ſtill to fay | love you. 
But you may know 'tis not the. ſame with-you; 
' And is impoſſible to ſee your face; 
And ſay 1 love you, and not love you truly. 
Char. And would you have me to believe you now >- 
But fee our Foole. 
- .Clar. Baſe hindrance to my Joy ! | 
Char. To vex him for the miſchiefhe hath done you; 
_I will abuſe him with pretended ſleep: 
Farewell, leave me alone, I think *tis beſt 
Thar you and I be not ſurpriz'd together. | mn, 
Clar. But— | 
Char. Leave meT fay, or I ſhall break with you. 
( She lies down upon the graſſe pretending to ſleep) 
Clay. And muſt this foole diſturb ſuch pleaſing minutes > 4 
_But..to pleaſe my Charita, Ile avoid him, 
Aad let her ſport with his extravagance. - Exit. 


— 


_— T — 


SCENE V, 
Enter Lyſis, Charita, 


Ly. Sweet places, where my Sun beneath your ſhade; 


Haying ſcorch'd me, repairs to take the aire, 
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Though to be lightned be your great advantage, . 190721 bt: 
Yet ſuffer a poore Sheepherd to ſhare- with you, - ', - | ; 


. Hide not Charita from th' moſt ardent — but 


Gods! I'm deluded, or I ſee her ſleeping. 

"Tis ſhe— oh happineſs ! huſh gentle Zephyrs, 

Breath without noiſe, my Goddeſs is aſleep— 

I muſt advance, but ſlowly, leſt I wake her. - 

Trees, let your leaves be ſilent. for a while-: 

Ye Brooks ſtand ſtill, and you, ye fooliſh Bees, 

That buzze ſo buſily about her eares, 

Fly hence, touch not the Roſes which I ſee; Re | 
My faireſt hath no flowers but for me. (kneeles by her. ) 


How happy's Morpher ? O tranſcendent beauty, 


In the worlds faireſt eyes to have his Palace ! 
How he taſts Near ſweet and moſt delicious ! 
And how his happineſſe thy Sheepherd envies ! 
Oh if't were lawful— but thou inſolent Fly, 
Which on that faireſt Noſe preſum'ſt to ſit — 
le make thee know what 'tis — Mel a 
(beating away the Flie be ftrikgs her on the 
face, which ſhe pretends wakes her. ) 
Chay. Gods how you uſe me ! | 
Why did you not awake me genther ? 
Zy. Oh! — 
Pardon an a& of juſtice to my Flame, 
Which thought ic duty ſo to ſacrifice. | | 
Ch. What have you caus'd me ſuffer by that blow ? 
Ly.Loveſeldom-gives a wound he cannot cure, 
But though you feel ſome little pain by that, 
Yer might that curſed Fly have ſtung you—for 
You know that once Eudoxa.— Fidate 
Char. She did well : 
But if it were her fault, it is not mine. 
Ly. Atleaſt for pity-ſake. (leaning towards hey.) 
Char. What Sheepherd?— 
Ly. Cruel. 


 Thoudaily doſt permit the Sun to kiſs thee, 


And will not ſuffer that this amorous heart, 
Should by thy ſnow ſeek to refeſh his hear. Char. 
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Chay. The fad condition that your heart isin. - "A 
Ly, Thy hand of milk congeal'd may make the proof. 

| (tiſzing her hand.) 
Char. Good Gods! | 
Ly. Abſolve a Lover from that error; - ' 

T know the love of Sheepherds ſhould bechbaſt, ©" * - 

Bur yet their ſoules ſometimes may be tranſported, 

| And Nature of her ſelf js-vitious. 

Char. Oh how the impure flames I finde in you, 

Conftraine me to regrate my Amaryils ! 

Ly. 4marylls ? | 
Char. Oh!. 

Ly. Did you love her ? 

Char. I love her | 

More, though ſhe's abſent, thanT do my ſelf; 

That I might ſee her? | 
Ly. That you may eaſily 

Remove what hides her from thy abuſed eyes, . 

See here thy Sheepherd. 

Char. What is't you would fay? 
Ly. That Amarllz onely breaths in me, , 

And my exceffive love that could not be | 

Prevented, made me change my ſex to ſee thee. : 
Char. You would have chang'd to force the obſtacles. 
Ly. That's nothing—Love works many other wonders. . 
{ bar. Was it-you then that in ſo neat a way, | 

Under a Womans habit did deceive us? . 

You that ſage Hircan reſcued from the fire ? 

Ly.'Twas1, 'twas Lyfis, thou light of my ſoule ! 

How ought'| thou then to prize ſuch rare attempts ! 
Char. Go guilty Sheepherd, go approach me.not!; 

After an at ſo ſhamefull, and ſo baſe.— 

Ly Oh you would try me ,— 
Char. No do not believe it. 

I hate a Sheepherd, whoſe beſotted love 

Shall dare to borrow aid from magick arts, , ' 

Heaven ſhall revenge me on thy injuries; | 


Fly then from hence, fly far from theſe our coaſts; , 
| And | 


And thus polluted with the greateſt crimes, 
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Ne're ſhew thy ſelf ro, my incenſed eyes; 

Tis my laſt order .— Ex. 
Ly. Leftrigonian Beauty ! 

More fierce than is the Aſp, or Dragon, come 

Feaſt, if my death can ſatisfie thy rage, 

Thy fleſh-devouring eyes with that ſweet ſight. 


eo 


Scrinmx VI. < 
Enter to him Moritenor. 


Aon. Wherefore doth 'Lyfs mourn ? 8 
Ly. Oh Sheepherd, tremble, 
For all the Gods confederate againſt us ; 
Thou ne're ſhalt ſee the Sun'to ſer again, 4 
The Woods ſhall be.afire, the Rivers dry, 
Meddowes ſhall loſe cheir flowers, Echo be ſilent,* - 
In fine, all is deſtroy'd- Charita's angry, 
* Aon. Gods! 
Ly: Didft not ſee her violent tranſport ? 
It was a Typgreſle with her ſparkling eye, 
Yet Mozntenor, I muſt confeſlc that 1 | 
Never did yet behold ſo faire a Tygreſle, 
And that her fierceneſle ſomething bad of grace, - 
Even when ſhe did pronounce my baniſhmear. 
Aon. Ah— could ſhe baniſh thee ? 
Ly. With great injuſtice. 
Mon. Why doſt affli thy ſelf > Be croſle as ſhe ; 
Thou ſure canft change thy vowes, if ſhe be chang'd. 
Ly. No, [le attend th* afflicted Lovers Fate, 
Whom when the Gods to ſuch rude ſtorms expoſe, 
Toucht with their miſeries they oft transform them. 
Afton. That once was good : | 
Ly. And ſo continues ſtill ; 
For wherefore ſhould the Arm o'th* Gods be ſhortned? 
No, Mercnrie this night came yith his wand, | 
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To let me underftandthepleaſure towdeds [ \ 1 
———————_ n 8 97:6 12077 _ 22 : 

Mon. On that great 
Thou ſcorn'ſt Charita, —_ no more wilt ſee her ? | 
Ly. Would you that I provoke her with my — dt x0 
YetI may ſee the place where ſhe; inhabits, - (þ 
Arid here, at diſtance, mounted on this Tree, 
With my haſt homage may adore her beauty. 
(He OO the Treo, and falls into the Trunk, 
| bolow.) + 
I ſee*r! what hid th $4 _ my ſight — 
But O miraculous .iflue of my hopes |: | 
Ar length I finde the Gods have not abor'd me -— 
- And Lyſss now, in earneſt, is transform'd, 
I am become a Tree— O divine wonders! 
My feet I feele already ftretch'd-to roots, - 
And my fleſh chang' to wood, with ſudden ſhoots 
Produceth branches atmy fingers ends. 
_ Aonten. Strange madneſle this ! 
"” Ly. But O thou ocular witnefſe 
Of this my change, tv. LoversQcdigary vs. 
Go, and difperſe the fame of my mare! 46 
And if thou er'e didft love me, guard my flock. 


| Sen « 8&'VIL 
© Enter to they Clarimond, Adrian, Cs in hs cad 


C1ar. No, to rednce him rnronpedficcts;  -(rnAgzian | 
We leave him to ye—,but' vhac pleaſanc fight Ct: 915.224 01 
Sheepherd what doft thou there Þ - 

Ly. 'Twas but ill judgiþ-— 
Iam "( thank the Go) no- more a « Sheepherd. 

- C1av. What thenÞ © 

Ly.1 am a Tree. 

Aariav. Ah foole, doſt ſtill | "I 
Perſiſt to credit thy ridiculous —_ ?. "4 - T4, 

J- 


"ew —_ - mW" __ - pan —_ . 


Toall thee Couſin) you aſſume a fr - 
-" Such trees as I of an immortall nature !—  - 


50: | The Extravagant Shepherd, 
Ly. Adrian (I ſhould abuſe my felftoo-much, 


Adrian. And who made thee a Tree? 4 
Ly. Arare adventure: j; 
But I don't wonder that' prophaner eyes: , 
Can dive into the ſecrets of the-Gods. x 511A 
Men. But wilt thon dwel within that rotten Trunk > / 
£y. Ab, my Wood's ſacred, pray ſpeak better of it. 
Clar. 1 do believe it, but ſee, night comes on, 


Do you intend to liein this faire Truak >. wear 1 3" 91t 

Ly. How brave 'twill be to ſee my ſpatious Arms, any 
Extend, within &-bed their earthly roots ! 0 
Know that a Tree is fixt, andif ſometimes. \ 


Its Country Deity, forſake his Wood, 
'Tis but to go by night to revel with. > 
The Demi-Gods, and ye faire Hamadryades,. 


<———, 


For they by Moor-ſhine alwayes uſe to meet. 


. eF4. Then thy fool-Demi-gods, thy Nymphs—and Loves — 
Ly. Take heed, left to revenge their injuries, 
I throw down ſome one of my branches on:thee. 

Clay. Pardon his fauk; at leaſt this once— but ſince 
Thou needs wilt be a Tree, it muft be ſo. o 
But what's thy hope ? 

Ly. All that T hope for is 
My love at length may touch my Sheepherdeſle, 

And that about my Trunk, to recompence me, 

Shee witlt her company will come to dance, . 

Ther'will1 uſe for-preſſing ſpeeches, ſad 

Eomplainipg murmyres. of my trembling leaves, 

And to declare to her:my exceſſive paines, } 

He uſe th'aſſiftance of a gentle groan; 

Then bidding her farewell prodigiouſly,. 

In token of reſpet Ile bow my Trunk. : w: 

Adrian. Thou foole, if this be all the-good thou look'fk for , 
Think'ſt thou to ſeeme a Tree? £7 8 

Zy. Yes—forT am ſo. P.17 te vt 
Adrian, And do Trees ſpeak? 


_ v4 


iy 
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Ly. Oh then, is that your wender ?:::;; -: 3; © 
Thou haft read nething bf Dodona's Grove ; T-- 
There (by the will o'th' Gods) the Trees did ſpeak, ' 
Know that my Fate's as glorious. I; like them, 
A Prophet am, and my tore-telling Wood, 
Shall make as great a noiſe as Delphiax T ripos. 
Adrian. Make triall then—= (drawing hi ſword, gives two or 
Thou greateſt of all fooles ! three blawes on the Trunk.) 


Th' haſt felt theſe blowes, hadſ{ thou been what tho ſaiſt, 

Ly. Villain what doſt thou do? ' where tends thy rage ? 
Never till now hath iron injured me : 

I was a Virgin— now my Trunk is open ; 

Oh ſtop, at leaſt, my ſap, that flowing's loſt, 

And know what ever ſtrength their verdure ſhewes, 

Trees withont radicall moiſture cannot live. | 
 eAarian.”Tis tedious to heare thee— come, come out here. 

Ly. I muſt obey the Deſtinies decrees, 

Hold facrilegious—oh, uſe violence !— 
Let a poor Sheepherd live in that weak barque ; 
What has he done to thee ? 

Clear. Do not provoke him ; (to Adrian.) 
No violence will ere do good upon him. | 
Let's grant he is a Tree, and I have thought on 
' The means to hinder, that he take no root : 

Tle tell you what's my projet at the Caſtle. 

Adrian. Alas, he's now a greater foole than ever. 

Aon. Farewell faire Tree, 

Clar. Farewell, Heaven make thee prow. Ex. 

HManuet Lyl. | f 
Th'are gone : now I may know. my ſelf again. ls 

O ſilver-horn'd Moon, if thou know'ft where {- 

The Demi-gods my Brothers meet this night, 

- Refuſe me not a Boon whieh I demand, 

Lend me thy rayes to finde them where they are, 

Iam not mortall now, and:in their ſports, | 

The Nymphs may me receive without ſuſpition:. 

Dear Trunk, permit me _ thee, ſince 'tis night, 
| "M4 
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| | 
{ For my firſt iſe now is due tokens FE vy 
| \ Mamas ont of hero. ) 
19 Farewel, to ſhate their pleaſkn ſports Ile goe , 
| Into the woods to ſeek tlvir Rendezvous. > Ex, 
\ | The emdaf tht fourth Ab. 
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Actus quintus. Sczna prima. - 


- Enter 7 Anſelm. Angelica, 


eLnſel. At length, fince Heav'n propitions to my prayer 

Doth not oppoſe the yowes of Aontewor, 

But ſeems to have a tare that they be crown'd, 

1 may give up my ſelfe to th'ſweets of Hope, 

If without crime, anda too prear preſamprion, 
A Sheepherd may pretend to tove a Nymph. 

Angel. 'Tis very quaintly pleaded to engage Me, 
To praiſe the Sheepherd and reject the Nymph, 
But let this fatisfie your preſſing Heart, 

That now my brother takes your intereR ; 
And as love once did flatter you, ſo his 
Conſent's ſufficient td confirme your wiſhes. 

Anſel. How this reply affrents a Jovers will ! 
And if you limittthere his beſt advantage, 

How ill when he explain'd his vowes be told you ? 
How ſcrupulous love is in his deſignes ; -*' 
Helook's with ſcorne 6n faireſt vi ories, 

When they may caſt a ſhaddow on his glory, 

By his owne merit hee'd becabfohme, '* * 

He loves no Triumph by anethers will, 

Nor can indure, whatever's the arempt, 

That forraigne ſuccours ſhoukd ſecure his conqueſt, 

Angel. Tis lo, a Lover never ſatisfied, 

He doubts his happineſſe when ho enjoyvir: 
And his unquiet ami, reſblv'd ro foare; 
In the moſt taire ſacceſle will itt comphlaine. 


© — — 
— —— —_—_ 
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Avſel. 


The Extyawvagant Sheepherd. 
Anſel. Oh—refuſe not, to thisenflamed heart, 

The ſweet, to ſee it felfe emtitely charm'd, 

And ifit move your ſoule, when it doth ſigh, 

Deny me not the bliſs to underftand ir ; 

- *Tis not enough that Aﬀentemr's coment 

Aſſures me of like happinefſe wich that” 

Muſt make him perfe& ro fulfill my joy, 

"Tis needfull you anfold your heart with me: 

That loving paſſions may your thoughts derect; 

That a kind qualme may anfwer to my fighs, AO 

And that by your confent my flame confirm'd,” 

May be the glorious prize of loving you, , 


- 


—_— 


SCENE II. 


Exter to thew Clarimond. Adrian. 


Clar. Why ſurely, here the ſhaddowes of the night: 
Have made you quite forget what we delign'd, 
You ſtil] go on, and never have regard, | 
That happily our Foole ſees you farre off, 
And if he know you, he will ſtrait conjeRure, 
Seeing our Demi-gods, what's our deſign. 
Aarian. Alas ! — t allow of what they do propole, ; 
He has too ſtrong opmion of his change, 
And 'tis but vain to thiok, your feign'd Deities 
Can draw him from a Tree he holds ſo dear. 
Angel. Though he was tratable with Hjrc an, yet 
This his aft a ſeems to exceed my- faith; 
For ſince he ſpeaks, yet how can he prefame 
That Heaven would ſhut him up within a Tree ? 
Aariasz. By that I ſtrove to make him:anderitand, 
That he is not what he believes himfelfe 2 
Burt, *gainſ(t all reaſon hee'sa Tree, his Gods 
Ought that rare Deſtiny'to his deſervings,— 
A curſe on Ovid, and his SeQaties!  - 
Clar. If che Moon lend ns but a conftant {isht; 
H 3 
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I'm of opinion you'l be ſatisfi'd, ', I -- © 
And vainly fear he ſhould be long a Tree— - Te Fils 
He's out of's Trunk ! — (looks into a Tree, ) 
Adrian. Good Gods! I cannot believ't, 
(ar. You well may doubt it in a-darker night. 
Aari. I thank the Gods, that of his own accord, 
H'has left a Trunk to which he was ſo charm'd! 
And that to draw him out yourNymphs o'th'woods 
And forraign Demi-gods are of no uſe ; 
They far from curing.him would have a freſh 
O'return'd his mind,and troubled his ſick brain. 
Clay, Well, he's now out of it, but you may feare 
The riſing morning may replant him there, 
You believe him too ſoon demetamorphoz'd. 
. Angel. While he is abſent now the cure is eaſie, 


'Let us cut down the Tree; Ile labuur all 


I can to ſtop the propreſſe of his folly, 
And Ile renounce my paſtimes, thatI may 
Facilitate the means of your departure. 
Aarian. Ile haſt to borrow ſuccours to defeat him. Exit, 


SCE NE Ill. 


Anſel. Lyſis at his return will play the Devil. 
Angel. Ard your deſigns being ſpoy!'d through his departure 
Make— 
{ ar. I am ſorry for thoſe two young Beautie, 
Who mad to play upon this {imple fellow , 
Have in vain dreſt themſelves like Nymphs o'th' Woods : 
Troth 'tis an ill adventure for the firſt. 
4ngel. Which of us did foreſee he'd quit his Trunk? 
But yet we want Charita, Where is ſhe? | 
(ar. I left her with our Demi-gods, perhaps 
She does expe the ſignall to advance. 
Angel. A little abſence is a pain to.Lovers. . 
Clar. Tis true, I ſuffer, and, when far from her, 
Soon find a certain trouble in my ſoule ; - 
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But yet this trouble, though't be nothing gentle, 
Is not the greateſt torment I endure, .. 
That which affli&s, and makes me,to complaine, 
Is that I hope much, and ſee more to feare, We 
That is, I have a heart enflam'd with love, 
And yetT doubt whether I'm lov'd again. 
© Agel. You underſtand too well your own deſerts, 
To think you have nothing gain'd upon Charica ; 

But if you will perſiſt thus to alarm 
Your ſelfe in vain, know Ile aſſume your cauſe , 
Then love, and hope. 

C lar. Itis a charming promiſe. 

Avgel-Sirice Love, with me, has intereſt for. you, 
The viRory is calle. | 

Clar, Would *t were fo. | | © 


. bs 


po 


SCENE IVY. 


Exter to them Charita, Lucida, 


Chay. Room for 'our Tree ; for he is coming hither, . : 
" Angel. Wheredid you finde him ?. . 
Lucid, In that little Grove, 
Which joyning to the Park makes up the Lantskip— - 
There hearing him to hallow. | +4 
Ang*1. But what could he do there at midnight > 
Char. There 
Making Orations to an Oak, he labour'd 
T' induce the Nymph to render her ſelf viſible : 
Our Deities that follow'd at a diſtance 
Played their parts handſomly upon occaſion-:- 
He takes their word— but when he did propoſe, 
To ſhew them where he was transform'd,our care; 
To give you notice, made uscome before. 
Car, Since the occaſion's offer'd lets embrace it, 
Though honeſt Adrias has cauſe to curſe it;. 
But fince we.can let us make up the jeſt. 
; Char. Then we muſt hide our ſelves, I hear *em there 
Anſelm. — | | y Anſel. 


— — 
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Arſ. No, take nd earg of me Charnme, | 
Leſt he ſhould ſeize again uperhbis Trunk, - in <1 +; 
He be a Tree, and a& the Demi- god, 

Clar. But he PCrcejVes YOU.—- 

Char. Oh good Gods ſpeak low 

Anſ. The hole isſo profgund bnas cannot-lee-me- 

(Anſelm gets ite the Tree, cd the 


reſt ide themſelves.) 


- 4 


Sczne V. 


Enter to thew Lyſis, Synope, Cloriſe, ef like Nymphs of wr 


Weeds, with branches of trees in their hands, at the ends whor 
were fattned drie Comfits.-. 


Ly. At length dear Sifters (fot am perſwaded 
I ow that title to all Hamadryades) 
Bebold that famous Trunk, which in that place, 
By Fate's decree enclos'd a 'Demi- -Sod. 
$52. Scarce had the Sun given place unto the Moon, 
When we had tydings of your happy fortune ; 
Neither had we this night our barques forſaken, 
But to perform our homage, and to ſee you. 
Ly. As I'm a jucie-tree, I am o'rejoy'd, 
To have ſo fair, and ſo. good company : 


' I'm ſure my [eaves to morrow will aſſume 


A far more fertile, and more lively green. 

But you fair Nymbphe, ever by me ador'd, 

Where are thoſe pleaſant places you are planted? 2 
Cloy. We dwell by:day in a Woodifar remote. . 
$7, That we, may there behold -onr fruits in fafery; 


They are not common, and *t had been injurious, 


If Heaven had left us to-be Fug by 

Paſſengers. + 
Ly. You are Fruit-treesI perceive. | © + 
$y2. Eruit-trees, moſt excellent; as:you ſhall find, 
- LTy.1 be raviſhed to hear your ſtory. | 


by. 


Sys. 


The EXfavagant Sheepherd. | IT 
$ys, Know then, when mortall, we were Comnfit-makers, 
And gave them ſuch an high exalted taſte, - 
That ev'n Diana could not but commend 'em, 
Ar her return from chaſe ſhe oft would eat'em, 
But when we fooliſhly divulg'd this favour, 
She was ſo angry, that, with ſudden rape, 
She chang'd us both to trees, as you are now. 
Ly. What- trees ? 
$yn. My Siſter is a Cherry-tree, 
And Deſtiny made me bear Apricocks. 
2 (pointing to the fruits.) 
Ly. But, tell me Nymphs, are theſe the fruits ye bare > - 
Clor. Yes, that's a favour granted to our Deities, 
They all grow Comfits. 
Ly. They taſte ne're the worſe. 
$yn. You cannot ſay ſo, if you do not try 'em: 
Gather 'em. 
Ly. I gather 'em ? 
Syn. They are very pleaſant, 
Th' are ſerv'd in at the table of the Gods, 
And you may eat'em. 
Ly. Think'r not ftrange that I 
Excuſe my ſelfe— a tree nor eats, nor drinks. 
$yn, Who is ſo fooliſh, but muſt know your tree 
Can neither eat nor drink > But you, that are 
As 'twere, the ſoule unto its feeble nature, 
Are not exempt to take your nouriſhment, 
Thus to ſubſiſt, Trees that are Demi gods, - 
Come almoſt every night to pull our fruits, 
Their ſap without it would be very barren. 
Ly. Tis true, my trunk I finde is ſomewhat weak, 
And by theſe inſtances I do conclude, | 
That Tree cannot live long that does not eat. Vo, 
Cler. Then follow our example, eat apace. (eating Comfits.) 
Ly. What you devour your own ſubſtance— ha ! 
Cor. That's tO invite you to be led by us. 
Ly. Sweeter than is thy NeQar Ganimede! (cating.) 


How happy. are wee Trees ! \ 
x ; I $71, 
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$5. Well our dear Brother.— | | 
Ly. Troth Siſter Apricock, your frutis arcrare, 
Such Satzrn inthe golden apedid eat. 
But is our Siſter Ady»rha ſtill alive ?>— 
Her Trunk is very old. 
$yn. I never ſaw her : 
{s ſhe of your acquaintance Siſter > Speak. 
(lor. Myrrha was never ſeen in theſe our parts. 
Ly. Her Tree lives onely in Arabia, 
And to fay truth, that Country's far from yours : — 
But do ye never viſite one another > | 
$yn. We very ſeldome leave our native Soil. 
Ly. Hark Nymphs, 1 hear a very melodious ſound. 
Co.'Tis a young Cyprels-- ſee there,where he comes. 
Ly. And that grave Beard ? | 
Sys. Oh ſpeak with reverence, 
He is a River-God of the beſt rank, 
We here muſt pay the duties that we ow him— 
He will receive you kindly when he knowes you; 


—_— 


SCENE VI. 


Enter to them Montenor, diſguiſed like a God of a River, with a 
very long Beard, and one of hus ſervants diſgni'ed with many 
branches of (ypreſſe, carrying a Lute. 


$5». Great Father, may your waters cleare and pure 
| 3 ' (rf: Monten,) 
For ever flow, as we by your embrace, 
Receive the ſoveraign height of our content. 

Ly. Never could we believe, a God fo great, 
Would leave his watry bed to viſit us. 
And kriowing us to beſach Demi-gods, 
Should us prefer before Neptune and T het is. | 

(Montenor inftead of anſwering, grunts.) 


\ Siſters, he anſwers-in-an' uncouth way ,. 


Pray what's his language > 
| S577. 


The Extrevag ant Shepherd. 
$yn. *Tis a Rivers language, 
. He canbe underſtood by Fiſhes onely. 
Ly. This venerable God grunts like a Hog ; 
Your Fiſhes methinks, ſpeak a fooliſh language, 
He ſtares upon me with one uply eye. 
$5», He wonders much to ſee you in this place : 
Father pray know this ſtranger Demi-god ; : 
Tis he that once the honour was of Brie, 
The glory of Age, and paſt'rall Life. 
He's now a Tree, and will people your banks 
With many branches ſpringing from his body. +(To Lyſs.) 
He beckens you, go and receive his kindeneſle. 
Ly. What do you mean to ſqueeze me as you do ? | 
(ſtriving to get out of his armes, he em- 
bracing him too hard.) 
Muſt your arms thus ſupply your want of voice? 
Good mute-God hold, and do not cruſh my Wood. 
Clor. What, flie from his embrace ? 
Ly. Abh— — 
I do not like ſuch kind embraces, I— 
Syn. The God holds out his arm at your loudcry. 
Ly. Truce to embraces, Ile be there no more. 
$yn. Truce if you pleaſe, but let's do ſomething elſe, 
Let's conſecrate with ſongs your Metamorphoſle ; 
Father ſhall we obtain co't your conſent > . 
| (The God giunting.) 


Ly. This grunting God does very much diſpleaſe me. 
$yn. Come, who begins? | 
Ly. Why Demi-goddels, the 
Diſpute's between you two, I'm not concern'd. 
- $9n. Well't ſhall beT, 1:22 [12:10 57 
C lor. We will ſing afterwards. 
$yn, Good Brother Cypreſſe lend me (pray) your Lute. 
(She taking the Lute from Cypreſs 
ſinging to it, begins.) © 
O Fate, moſt worthy Envy .! {587 | 
Ly. Ye Gods! Why was not I a Tree at firft > 
Divine e-Lmphien ! 


I 2 | =_ 
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$ys, Silence, hear, \ 
Ly. Thy voice 
Charms me, as much as did thy Apricocks. 
$ys. \ings. 
Oh Fate moſt worthy Envie ! we 
Lyfis poſſeſſe that glorious Tree : 
Whoſe vertues him a Demi-god have maae 
T' enjoy a life ſhall never fade. 


Oh envied Deſtinie ! | . 


 _Hewu worthy of this glory, 
His Sheepherd's noble atts, which him renownd, 
Declar d, that thus he one day ſhould be crown'd 
And engrave his name un ſtory, 
He u« worthy of thu glory. 
Well, what think ye ?. © 
Ly Sweet Nymph eLpriceck , may. 
I not inoculate ſugh Trees as you ?- 


SCENE VII. 
Enter te them Angel. Clarim. Lucid. Anſel. Charit. 


Angel.*Tis time now to appeare, let us advance. 
$yn. Gods ! I perceive ſome Moertals coming hither. 
Ly. le to thy Trunk-again, and do you vaniſh, (zo Syn: ) 
Syn, And why > | 
Ly. But what ſee 1? (amazed to ſee Anſelm ring 
out of his Trunk.) 
Anſel. A Rurall Demi-pod ! 
My incredulity the Gods have puniſhe , 
And I no more doubt thy Divinity, 
Iam a Tree like thee. 
Ly. Atree dear Brother ? 
But *twas not needfull thou ſhouldſt have my Trunk : 
Be a Tree if thou wilt, not at my coſt. 
Char. That's he, that was my Sheepherd once, I know him. 
, e LZngel. Ye mighty Deities, excuſe our boldneſſe, 


(to Syn, nnd the Demi- gods. ) 


We 
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We come to trouble you unhandſomely, 
Bur 'tis to pay-our duty to a Sheepherd, 
Whom Heaven of late has rank't among the Gods : 
They tell us hee's a Tree. p01 | 

Ly. Yes— but my Barke 
Another.— 

Axſel. I obey the fates that forc'd Me. 

Angel. what Polidore? is he a Demi-god? 

Ly. No, he is no ſuch thing, for if he be, 
He's but a Baſtard-Demi-god : for Trees 
Of honour, andof good Original, | 
Will ne're take root within anothers Trunk. 

$72. If Heaven have ſo decreed— 

{ bar. We may not doubt it, 

Ly. Give me my Trunk againe> - + © . (to Anſel.) 

Char. Will you refift him ? | 
For love-ſake crofs him not, bat be again 
A Sheepherd, and-love me thy Sheepherdeſle. 

Ly. No, I ought be a Tree and muſt, yet truſt Me, 


e 


" TreeasI amlI keep my faith co Thee. 
- Char. If fo, for my fake then renounce that ſtock; 


Ly. Alas, they rob me, and that's it aflits me ;. 
But you, Tree-raviſher, reſtore— 

«nſel. I cannot, 

Heaven it forbids ' - 

Ly. Unhappy that Tamy- - 

Sys. What aile you?" 

Ly. Ah— Siſters looke to my affaires.- 

IfT'me diſplanted, I can live no longer. 

Che.-No, no, fearenot; ſince hee's ſo obſtinate 
To rob you of a Trunk-ordain'd for you,” 7 
Let him live there, hated by our companions, 
More than the meaneſt ſhrub in all this country. 

Ly. But what ſhall I doe then? 

$yn. Why are there not 
More pleaſant places, and far better trees >: 

We there will plant our ſelyes. 
Ly. May that be done ? 
$y,Qur power's great, what ſay you Father? Ist Nor: 


— TheZxtrevagant Shephard, 


| Not your opinion, that his place be chang'd? * (Mon, g grunt. ) 
Ly-This Div'liſh Hog, me think'sjs a ran * 
Che Hee'd have you plant:in Angelica's gar 
Ly. *Tis well, the place is not at all unpleaſant ; 
But ſure when we live ſo farre from our -Irunks, 
The vegetative ſoule need's nutriment— 
4 I muſt planted be, my amorous Nymphs, 
ngraffe me on ſome Tree as farre as you z ; 
O ſweet Apricocks ! .,- | | 
$93. Yee ſhall be ſatisfied 
Ly. You *le make me truly then a fruit-Tree ? 
Syn. Truly, 
Come; 
Ly, Sheepherdeſſe farewell, 
Char. Let me be preſent . 
At th* ſecret myſtery that there tranſplants you, 
I'me ſure that very night our Troup will dance, 
About the ſacred Trunk that ſhall encloſe you. 
$7». Then follow at a diſtance. 
Ly. Oh what comfits | 
Ar the Sun-riſing will ſpring from my branches ! 
Clo. Yes doubt it not, 
Ly. And thou ! thou cur'ft theif-Tree, 
Know to beare fruit, thy wood's nor faire, nor good, 
And th' ever dance, at di ftance,round about thee, 
Thou't ſerve fornothing, | but to make a gallowes. - 7! 
E x1t;with the Demi- ods. 
Angel. By this device they lead him to the Caſtle, 
Anfel. Then thus I my-new deltiny renounce, 
- (corving ont of the tree. ) 
And have too little ſharein \that old tack, -. 17 4 
T* expoſe my ſelfe to, what he did prognoſtique, 
Only great Nyniph you knowing ta oblige Me. 
AngelCome no more Nymph, and Sheepherd let's returne © 
Home to the Caſtle, and let Crooks ajone, 
Lyſ6s untreed, our Comedy i is done. Exit. 


FINIS. 


